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INTRODUCTION. 


The EDiTtoR fo the READER. 


N XMS ſome introduction to the follow- 
G ing little piece may be expected, I 

think I cannot prefix one more 
—— proper, than an account of the au- 
. thor's deſign, in this publication. 

I was ſent for, ſome time ago to a lady, 
who has long been my intimate acquaintance. 
On my entrance, I found her ſeated by a 
table, covered with papers. 

My dear friend, ſaid ſhe, to your diſcre- 
tion I intruſt this manuſcript. If you think 
it may be uſeful to the world, I ſhall be juſ- 
tified to others for the publication, whilſt my 
good intention juſtifies me to myſelf, My 
tears of ill ſucceſs have hitherto retarded my 
deſign, but as my preſent ſtate of health per- 
haps threatens a ſpeedy diſſolution, T know 
no perſon in whom I can fo ſteadily confide as 
yourſeif, Probably, my death may facilitate 
the wiſhed for purpoſe. The admonitions 
A 2 of 


iv INTRODUCTION. 


of the dead, are generally more effectual than 
the remonſtrances of the living. Very few can 
bear that ſuperiority, which the office of giv- 
ing advice preſuppoſes, and whilſt the con- 
duct of the adviſer is not wholly exempt 
from human frailty, we are diſguſted with 
the attempt to reform others. We are apt to 
think, perfection only has a right to preſcribe 
rules of action.ä— But I ſubmit the piece to 
your judgment, to be either condemned to 
obſcurity, or to venture into the world. 


T flatter myſelf, the writer's deſign will be 
fully anſwered. As ſhe has not written with 
a deſire of gaining fame, but of diſpenſing 
inſtruction, ſhe was regardleſs of the former, 
but as it inſpired her with hopes of the lat- 
ter. TI hall only add, that the work ſeems 
calculated to improve the mind of every rea« 
der. That it may have the effect, wiſhed 
for by the writer, is ſincerely deſired by a 
friend to human kind in general, and to the 
author in particular. 
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e 
Mrs. FRANK LV to Miſs GoOD WII. " 


HEN I parted from . my. dear 
daughter I requeſted of her, that 
ſhe would write to me every week, 
and that ſhe would communicate 
every circumſtance that happened—A re- 
queſt, which to a child ſo dutiful, and affec- 
tionate, appeared unneceſſary, but which a 
parent's fondneſs obliged me to repeat, ſhe 
promiſed, and for ſome time complied with 
it: Indeed ſhe has never failed to write, but 
| A 3 . 
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of late it has been in ſo conſtrained a. man- 
ner, I am alarmed.—I know not whether her 
filence would occaſion me more uneaſineſs- 
Reports too have reached this place, injuri- 
ous to your brother—Surely it cannot be.— 
My child cannot be neglected by the man, 
who ſeemed to live only for her. Let a mo- 
ther's fears are ever awake—Perhaps I unne- 
ceſſarily torment myſelf. From you my dear, 
I requeſt an explanation. My ſon, tho? free 
from that raſhneſs of diſpoſition, which often 
precipitates into vice, and tho? he loves Mr. 
Goodwill, not only as a brother but as a 
friend, is not a proper perſon to be conſulted 
on this occaſion—l dare not aſk my daughter 
to remove my doubts. Her principles will not 
permit her to accuſe an huſband, even to a 
tender parent intreat you Miſs Goodwill 
to anſwer me ſincerely, or, notwithſtanding 
the inconvenience, my health has always 
ſuffered in London, I will undertake the 
Journey Whatever is the reſult of my en- 
quiry, I ſhall be eaſier than under this cruel 
Tu. 
1..:.1 am, 
My dear, 
Your affectionate humble ſervant, 


Mariana FRANKLY. 


L E T- 
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LETTERS 
M GoopwilL to M. FRANKLY. 


AM much concerned, Dear Madam, that 

any thing gives you ,uneaſinels. Would 
to heaven, it was in my power to remove it 
As you earneſtly deſire an anſwer, and 
your preſence here could only add to diſtreſs, 
I muſt unwillingly confirm the diſagreeable 
reports with which you have been afflicted 
yet perhaps, my brother is rather deceived 
than criminal—Never man felt ſo ſtrongly 
the influence of love and eſteem Never 
was woman ſo deſerving of both He can- 
not ceaſe to love and eſteem her, yet theſe 
ſentiments have not been able to preſerve 
him from the infection of bad example. He 
has contracted an acquaintance with one lord 
Rovewel, a wretch, whoſe ſpec ious appear- 
ance has deceived my brother into a belief, 
that he is worthy of friendſhip—His unſuſ- 
petting confidence will be an endleſs ſource 
of remorſe to him, and occaſion his friends 


laſting uneaſineſs. How far it has betrayed 
him I know not, but Mr. Frankly's, and my 


remonſtrances, have been ineffectual to break 
off the acquaintance. 
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My poor ſiſter pines in ſecret, and endea- 
vours to aſſume an appearance of chearful- 
neſs, but her looks are a faithful repreſenta- 3 
tion of her mind. Notwithſtanding our friend- 4 
ſhip, ſhe has never uttered a reproachful 2A 
word of my brother. - Even to you, ſhe has 
not diſcloſed her uneaſineſs. I admire, I re- 
verence thoſe virtues, which I find myſelf in- 
capable of practiſing. My temper, naturally 
haughty and impetuous, would, on ſuch 
treatment, have hurried me into exceſſes, 
my reaſon would have condemned, and which 
might have produced fatal effects. I own, 
I have upbraided my brother perhaps too 
ſeverely— At leaſt, my ſiſter's tenderneſs would 
certainly deem it ſo—But I cannot bear ſuch 
excellence ſhould ſuffer, Yet let me not, 
Madam, add to your affliction, but permit 
me to open a proſpect of relief. Rely on the 
goodneſs of my brother's heart, and his love 
for your Clarinda. A falſe ſhame may deter 
| him from a confeſſion of his fault—My re- 
proaches, may have irritated, inſtead of con- 
vincing him. I will not think, he dare ima- 


gine my ſiſter knows, I have upbraided his 
conduct He muſt be more ſenſible of her 
virtues, than to entertain ſuch a ſũſpicion- 
Had I imitated her example, his reformation 
might ſooner have been effected. Pardon, 
| 4 Madam, 
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Madam, my haſty, impertinent zeal—It was 
well meant—1I will endeavour 10 gain my 
ſiſter's confidence, or, if I cannot, I will, like 
her, attempt to reclaim by mildneſs. Mr. 
Frankly's intimacy, and near alliance may 
give him opportunities of intreating my bra- 
ther to abandon lord Rovewell, and his vile 
aſſociates. 3 
Tou ſhall ſoon hear from me again, and I 
will write to you conſtantly. Let me beg, 
Madam, you will not mention to the dear 
ſufferer that I have imparted this ſecret. But 
I intreat your pardon for ſuppoſing you are 
not as proper a judge of what is right as my- 
elf 1 


You will excuſe my freedom, and regard 
only the ſincere good intention that ac- 


ruates 
Your ever devoted and faithful, 


Lucy GoopwiLL. 
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LETTER III. 
Miſs GOOD WILL. to Mrs. FRAnKLy. 


Dear Madam, | 
| J heart is fo full, that unleſs I could 
vent its emotions to you, I know not 
how I could ſupport them. Your impatience 
is certainly painful, and 7 am too much inte- 
reſted in the ſubject I am entering upon, to 
add to the preface, When I had finiſhed 
my Letter to you, I ſtole up to my ſiſter's 
chamber. My deſign was to enter unob- 
ſerved, and I did ſo. Little Charly laid 
aſleep upon her lap. Her eyes were intently 
fixed on him, and her mind ſo impreſſed 
with her misfortunes, ſhe was inſenſible of 
my approach. I could not help viewing her 
with that reverential awe, due to a ſuperior 
Being] was about to ſpeak, when ſhe ſoftly 
began, her ſobs frequently interrupting the 
pathetic ſoliloquy. 

« Tt is in vain, ſaid ſhe, to think—My 
- misfortune is evident, and I have only this 

reſource, that my huſband ſhall not have 
reaſon to accuſe my conduct—No—whatever 
I ſuffer, he ſhall not know I am acquainted 
with the alteration in his heart—Was I to 


eaſe mine, by chuſing a confidant, that con- 
fidence 
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fidence would render me unworthy of find- 
ing a friend Vet if my influence could re- 
call him to a ſenſe of his duty, ought I to be 


ſilent? — But alas! when the affections are 
alienated, and the irregular paſſions from in- 


dulgence have acquired ſtrength, the oppo- 
ſition of a perſon ſuppoſed to be wholly ſelt- 
intereſted, rather inflames than extinguiſhes 
a criminal heat. Is there not ſome fault in 
me, to juſtify his withdrawing that love, in 
the poſſeſſion of which, I was lately happy ? 
Not in my intention. There, my heart en- 
tirely acquits me, of harbouring a thought 
contrary to my love or virtue.” Let me 
conſider After ſome moments pauſe, ſhe 
reſumed, © He ſtill eſteems me- When he 
proves the uneaſy tormenting reflections, 
which muſt ariſe in a mind naturally fraught 
with every virtue, yet now precipitated into 
vice, religion will appear in a truly amiable 
light, and by the aſſurances it gives the ſin- 
cere penitent of preſent peace and future fe- 
licity, recall him to the path from which he 
has wandered—Yet—have I not to fear that 
the Deity, offended at his violations of duty, 
may ſnatch him away in the Commiſſion of 
a crime? Shocking reflection And then 


my little infant Helpleſs innocent! Unna- 


tural parent !” 
Here 
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Here ſhe burſt into ſo violent a flood of 
tears, as prevented her farther utterance. 
I forgot I was an intruder. I flew to her, 
and claſped her in my arms—A. look of ſelt- 
reproach, upbraided my curiofity more than 
if ſhe had ſpoke.—I beg pardon, deareſt ſiſter, 
cry'd I, tenderly embracing her, for daring 
to intrude; but I will own to you, I wanted 
to ſteal the information, you cruelly denied 
me, In vain I have enquired the cauſe of 
that uneaſineſs you have been fo ſtudious to 
conceal, but which could not eſcape the pe- 
netrating eye of friendſhip. I found you 
melancholy—I have heard your complaints. 
Ah! ſiſter, why are you ſo unkind, as to re- 
fuſe me the right of participation in your 
oriefs ? But my brother can inform me ;— 
I will learn from him his crime, which muſt 
be great, to occaſion ſuch ſufferings. 

I was determined to ſeek my brother, and 
to inform him of her ſituation, but ſhe 
. topped me, © I intreat, ſaid ſhe with the 
moſt affecting earneſtneſs, that if you love 
me, if you value my peace of mind, you 
will not mention to Mr. Goodwill, that you 
have ſeen me uneaſy.” Be explicit then my 
dear Clarinda, anſwered I, do not thus be- 
| come a prey to ſorrow ; you will by com- 
municating, ſoften your affliction, and per- 
haps 
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haps I may aſſiſt you to remove the cauſe. 
Indulge me with your confidence, or I will 
extort from my brother a confeſſion of his 
guilt ; for I will no longer calmly bear to ſee 
you ſuffer. | 

« How cruel, replied ſhe, is this alterna- 
tive! You muſt not, indeed you muſt not 
aſk Mr. Goodwill any queſtions on this ſub- 
je&t; but you force me to acknowledge, what 
I wiſh ever to keep ſecret. Inſtead of re- 
lieving, you take from me the ſad conſola- 
tion of deploring my fate in ſilence, which 
is a duty I owe to him who 1s moſt dear to 
me.—You muſt not upbraid Mr. Goodwill, 
—Oh ! my Lucy, your brother—loves me 
no longer— 

Then he is unworthy to live, cried 1 
haſtily, I pity you from my ſoul, and I almoſt 
hate my brother, for being the cauſe of ſuch 
uneaſineſs.—* Huſh, interrupted ſhe, blame 
not a conduct, for which in his cooler mo- 
ments I know he abhors himſelf —Alas ! he 
is more to be pitied than I am. The con- 
icious innocence of my heart, the aſſurance 
my ſufferings cannot long continue, and that 
a bleſſed immortality will amply compenſate 
for this tranſitory pain, ſoften the rigor of 
my misfortune : But for him—Unhappy, 
miſtaken man !—Groaning bencath the pre£- 
| ſure 
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ſure of guilt, aſhamed of his deviation, yet 
wanting reſolution to return to his duty 
what muſt he ſuffer! oh ! that wretch Lord 
Rovewell! I date the beginning of my miſery, 
from the commencement of that acquaintance. 
Till then, he preferred my company to every 
other enjoyment ;” but now—wretched infa- 
tuation reſumed I, ſeeing her unable to pro- 
ceed, which can induce a huſband, and a fa- 
ther, to abandon ſuch a wife, and child! 

« Ah! there my Lucy, ſaid ſhe, with a 
heart-drawn ſigh, you name a poignant 
ſource of affliction Why, dear pledge of 
former happineſs, why did I introduce thee 
to a ſtate of miſery ?— What will become of 
thee ?*”—She wrung her claſped hands, and 
lifting up her eyes ſwimming in tears, ſeemed 
to ſupplicate for him the protection of hea- 
ven, while the ſweet babe, inſenſible of her 
grief, lay ſmiling upon her. 

Seeing me ſilently weeping, for indeed I 
was unable to ſpeak, ſhe added, © Alas! I 
pain your gentle heart.—Let me intreat you 
to keep the ſad ſecret inviolably ſafe. Ad- 
viſe me how to act—Shall I attempt to rea- 
fon with him, or ſhall I ſtill conceal my 
knowledge of his change?“ Would to hea- 
ven, dear ſiſter, anſwered I, it was in my 
power to adviſe you. Was it my own caſe I 
2 ſhould 
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ſhould certainly upbraid him with my wrongs, 
but your character forbids ſuch a conduct. 
Yet ſurely, you might hint at the horrid be- 
haviour of Lord Rovewell, and intreat him 
to break off the acquaintance.— How ex- 
alted muſt be the mind, which dictated this 
anſwer! I know not what to do- But I am 
determined never to upbraid him Have I 
ever diſcover'd any ſuſpicion of his fault? I 
would not have him imagine I am unealy, 
leſt he ſhould with too much ſeverity, accuſe 
himſelf. I could not forbear exclaiming, 
Excellent woman ! how unworthy is he, of 
ſuch a tender ſolicitude ! Your conduct is the 
brighteſt example to our ſex -I am amazed 
at the fortitude you have ſhewn. I have ſeen 
you receive my brother with a face veiled in 
the ſweeteſt ſmiles, whilſt I am certain your 
heart bled, from a painful ſenſibility ! When 
he has careſſed his little boy, with a con- 
ſcious glow, ariſing from reflections on his 
own unworthineſs, your eyes have gliſtened, 
with the delightful hope of his reformation, 
yet how ſtudiouſly have you avoided any 
particular attention to his behaviour ! 

* Do not, ſaid ſhe bluſhing, do not fo 
highly praiſe a conduct, I have with difficulty 
preſerved, and which could alone entitle me 
to a return of my huſband's affection. Be- 


1 lieve 
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Heve me, the heart which is once eſtranged, 


will not be recalled by tears nor reproaches. 


They will rather harden, or fatigue, for com- 
paſſion only will not ſufficiently re-animate a 
mind ſuſceptible of ſofter impreſſions, and 
which has loſt its reliſh for the 9 that 
inſpired them.“ 

Wie now heard ſome be in the next 
room, which obliged us to break off the con- 
verſation. My ſiſter only added, preſſing my 
hand, Remember, my dear Lucy, you 
compelled me to reveal a ſecret, I never in- 
tended to unte; and preſerve it with the 
ſtricteſt caution.” 

The ſervant's entrance to acquaint us com- 
pany was below, prevented my anſwer. We 
adjuſted our looks, and went down. Soon 
after I retired to my chamber, to give you 
this intelligence. —My ſiſter's character is fo 
raiſed in my eſteem, that I ſhall not taſte of 
happineſs, *till ſhe enjoys it. If you can 
think of any method to promote it, I need 
not deſire you to convey the welcome infor- 


mation, to 
Dear Madam, 


Your truly ſympathizing, 


Lucy GooDWILL. 
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LETTER IV. 


Mrs. FRANK Ly to Miſs GOODP WILL. 
Her ſecond Letter not received, 


K 


Dear Miſs Goodwill, | ak, 
IT is difficult to determine, what ſituation 
will moſt contribute to our eaſe, or hap- 


pineſs! I, who lately imagined ſuſpence to 


be the moſt racking ſtate, and hoped a re- 
lief, even from a certainty my fears were juſt, - 


am now convinced, that painful ſuſpence was 


leſs tormenting, than the dreadful explana- 
tion which ſucceeds it !—Oh ! my dear, your 
Letter pierced my ſoul !-—Is it poſſible ? 
Can my child, the darling of my heart, the 
delight, and admiration, of all who beheld, 
and converſed with her, can ſhe be neglected | 
by a huſband, to whom her merit muſt be 


moſt conſpicuous. Who owes perhaps to her, 
thoſe refined ſentiments, which 1 once fondly 


hoped, would have influenced his conduct? 
How ſoon alas! are all my flattering expecta- 
tions vaniſhed ! Perhaps I indulged too much 
the ſatisfaction of my heart——Perhaps I 


imagined my dear child placed beyond the 


reach of adverſity—-I thought her virtues ſe- 


cured her from taſting the bitter cup of af- 


fiction ! Sad conviction of my error !—For- 
B give 
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give the tranſports of a mother's deſpair, 
who finds the dear ſupport of her life, de- 
prived of every bleſſing, and rendered miſer- 
able, by the unkindneſs of him, whoſe duty 
it is to protect, and reward her virtue! What 
will become of that ſweet babe, whoſe birth 
was the ſubject of thankfulneſs, and the 
completion of our happineſs? Shortſighted 
mortals !— 

How will my generous fon, that tender 
brother, that affectionate friend, how will he 
ſupport his ſiſter's miſery, his friend's dege- 
neracy ? Will not her misfortune awaken in 
him a reſolution to revenge her wrongs, 
though on a perſon lately ſo dear to him ? 
Thought is dreadful—imagination diſtracts 

me—Can you, my dear Miſs Goodwill, can 
you pity and excuſe the tedious repetitions 
my griefs occaſion ? My heart overflows—lt 
will dictate to my pen its wretchedneſs - But 
you will, you do feel for me Vou will not 
blame my indulging this tranſitory relief, 
nor think the expreſſion of my fears, the 
weakneſs of age. 

Do not, my dear, impart to my child your 
ſuſpicions of her huſband. Do not betray 
her into a confeſſion of his unkindneſs—T 
know her ſo well, that was you to force from 
her an accuſation of Mr, Goodwill, ſhe would 

2 deſpiſe 
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deſpiſe herſelf, for having been guilty of a 
breach of duty. I am at a loſs, how to act 
Suppoſe I write to him, —Suppoſe I mention 
the ſuggeſtions of the world, and affure him 
of the inviolable ſecrecy, his wife has main- 
tained—=Shall I repreſent to him her wretched 
ſituation, made ſtill more deplorable by that 
conſtraint, ſhe thinks it her duty to preſerve ? 
—I will lay down my pen, and conſider 
| A 3% 

Your ſecond Letter, my dear, was put into 
my hands, whilſt I was revolving what con- 
duct I ought to obſerve, in regard to your 
firſt I find I was too late in my cautions— 
You have drawn from her the fatal ſecret— 
How I pity her diſtreſs !—How I admire the 
noble conflict. Tenderneſs for her unwor- 
thy huſband, combated with her deſire of 
preſerving his character bat character 
which he has forfeited — How dares he to 
ſight that affection, which confers on him 
more honour, than all his fancied endow- 
ments ?—No—l[ will not write to him—l 
am not calm enough —My daughter's hap- 
pineſs is too dear to me, to permit my ha- 
zarding the entire forfeiture of it, for I am 
certain, even her exiſtence depends on her 
hopes of regaining his heart —Inconſiderate, 


and blind Goodwill! - But I am writing to 
B 2 his 


— * — - — 
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his ſiſter, and as I cannot forbear to mention 


him, with the reſentment of an injured mo- 
ther, I will add only, on this ſubject, May 
God give him grace to repent For my 
dear daughter's ſake, I wiſh him repentance, 


and even for his own—poor thoughtleſs 


wretch |—though he has deſtroyed the peace 
of his once fond mother, and » 


Your ever affectionate friend, 
MARIANVA FRANKLY, 


LETTER V. 


Mrs. FRANKLY 70 W. FRANKLY, 


My dear Son, 


Y OU will perhaps be Ss to find, 
I am no ſtranger to Mr. Goodwill's 


conduct: The reports I heard, excited my 


apprehenſions ſo ſtrongly, I could not reſtrain 
them from prompting a requeſt to Miſs 
Goodwill, that ſhe would acquaint me with 
the truth. I dared not apply to you, fear- 
ing I might ſay too much on the affecting 


ſubject, and either add to the reſentment you 


muſt feel, if the informations were juſt, or 
awaken ſuſpicions to Mr. Goodwill's preju- 
dice, if they proved groundleſs. You! will 


pity 8 fears, rather chan be diſpleaſed with 
this 
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this effe& of them, for I find I might have 
truſted you. Your moderation increaſes my 
love, whilſt your ineffectual remonſtrances to 
Mr. Goodwill, redouble my affliction — per- 
ſevere, my dear ſon, in that calmneſs I ap- 
plaud Endeavour to reſtore him to your 
ſiſter by mild expoſtulations. Remember he 
is ſtill her huſband, and that his weakneſs 
claims the aſſiſtance of friendſhip. Do not 
aggravate your ſiſter's wrongs, by an attempt 
to revenge them. I charge you, on my bleſ- 
ſing, always to preſerve that happy diſpoſi- 
tion, which has hitherto been the guide of 

your actions. | 
Mr. Goodwill is not an abandoned liber- 
tine—Example, and want of reſolution, ra- 
ther than inclination, have drawn him into 
the path of vice - My daughter's merit, your 
pradence, and his innate ſenſibility will re- 
ſtore him to virtue—He will ſoon deſpiſe 
the ſociety he now delights in, and himſelf 
for being capable of reliſhing their amuſe- 
ments. Beheve me, he will ſuffer more pain 
from conviction of his deluſion, aud the mi- 
ſeries it has occaſioned, than your reproaches, 
or even your {word can inflict I hope the 
happy time is not far diſtant, when you will 
embrace the ſincere penitent, and ſooth his 
minq to a forgiveneſs of its own errors 
| 33 But 
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But I need ſay no more—Your heart is your 
beſt monitor—I hardly know whether grief 
for my daughter's affliction, or admiration of 
her virtues, is moſt predominant in my MY 
breaſt—Both are inexpreſſible But I will 
change the ſubje&t—God grant I may never Y 
have occaſion to renew it 1 
When may I congratulate you on your 
marriage ? O may this wiſhed for union be 
productive of every bleſſing !—In your happi- 
neſs, and my dear daughter's, is included 
that of 


Your ever affectionte mother, 


Mariana FRANKLY. 


LETTER VI. 


Mr. Frankly to Mrs. FRANKLY. 


OU afk me, Madam, when you may 
congratulate me on my marriage. — 
Alas! the queſtion embarraſſes me. Why 
are you inquifitive ? Pardon me, that I 
wiſhed to conceal, and moſt from you, my 
obſervations on Mr. Goodwill's behaviour. — 
Such a parent's requeſt has with me the 


force of a command. That tenderneſs you 
have ever ſhewn me, the intereſt you take in 


my happineſs, your conſtant deſire of alle. 
viating, 
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| viating, or ſharing my afflictions, demand my 


duty, my affection, the facrifice of every 
other inclination, which muſt yield to the 
have over me. Your maturnal 
care has well ſupplied to me, the loſs of a 
tender father. You ſhall be the repoſitory 
of my ſecrets. To you, I will have no re- 
ſerve.—I will not aſk you to conceal what I 
ſhall impart—Your known diſcretion is my 
ſecurity—You are impatient for my infor- 
mation—You doubtleſs foreſaw that your 
enquiry would induce my confidence, and 
that your acknowledging yourſelf acquainted 
with the ſad truth, would extort from me 
every circumſtance you wiſh to know. I feel 
an unwillingneſs to begin, for the recollec- 
tion of paſt happineſs, increaſes the weight of 
preſent miſery—But it muſt be overcome—, 
You approved my affection for Miſs Spend- 
love. Mr, Goodwill, as her guardian, was 
conſulted, and indeed our alliance and inti- 
macy, rendered him acquainted with every 
emotion of my heart. He joyfully acquieſ- 
ced. The amiable object of my paſſion, did 
not diſdain it, though ſhe ſeemed not ſo ſen- 
ſible as I wiſhed, of the tender influence. 
She lived then with her aunt, but on the old 
lady's deceaſe, my ſiſter, you know, with 
her huſband's approbation, invited her to 
B 4 their 
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their houſe. She complied, and they ſoon 


after coming up to town, for the winter, ſhe 
accompanied them. I followed her, and ſo- 


licited my brother, to haſten the completion 


of my happineſs. He promiſed, but other 


engagements, new acquaintance engroſſed 
him. He became intimate with lord Rove- 


well; he ſaw him on a viſit, was captivated 
by his converſation, and contracted a fond- 
neſs for a wretch, who aſſumed the appear- 
ance of honour, only to deceive. My un- 
guarded friend, too eaſily admitted him to 
his boſom. Hearing, I ſuppoſe, afterwards 


his real character, or finding by experience, 


he had too precipitately formed an acquain- 
tance, he became diſſatisfied and uneaſy. 
Let inſtead of abandoning Rovewell, he is 
only grown more cautious in mentioning 
him, and invites him leſs frequently to his 
houſe. His friendſhip for me, ſeems cooled. 
He avoids ſpeaking of my marriage, ſhuns 
my company, and when forced to be with 
me, his conſtrained looks prove, that his 
heart ſympathizes with his gloomy appear- 
ance : That he fears reproaches he is con- 
ſcious of deſerving, yet faſcinated by lord 
' Rovewell, he cannot give up an acquaint- 
ance, who has robbed him of his happineſs— 


His Clarinda, whoſe praiſes were once the 


moſt pleaſing theme of his diſcourſe, whoſe | 


_ exalted 


The Schoof for Wives. 24 


exalted merit claims an eternal conſtancy, 
alas! dear Madam, ſhe ſeems to have 
loſt her influence over his heart. He 
ſpeaks of her no more, and if I mention 
her, his bluſhes tacitly confeſs, he is ſen- 
ſible of her unequalled goodneſs, and of 
ſome alteration in himſelf, which whilſt he 
condemns, he knows not how to amend. I 
have intreated him to avoid an intimacy with 
lord Rovewell, and by degrees to drop all 
acquaintance—But he enjoins me ſilence. He 
cannot defend, he tells me, every particular 
of lord Rovewell's character, but he has obli- 
gations to him, which he muſt conceal, and 
which prevent his declining the acquaint- 
ance, What can theſe obligations be? My 
anxiety is equal to my friendſhip for him, 
and affection for my ſiſter. Diſappointed 
love too, agitates my ſoul— He will not hear 
me ſpeak of marriage—W hat can I do ?— 
Who has ſufficient intereſt to procure for me 
the happineſs of my life ?—Or if I knew to 
whom I could apply, ſhall I betray my 
friend? Every face in the family is changed, 
and every heart is engroſſed by ſome uneaſi- 
neſs it attempts to conceal. —My ſiſter, my 
amiable ſiſter, ſhews only by her altered 
looks the diſorder of her mind—In her, the 
tender wife, the fond mother, ſuffers !—— 
Miſs Goodwill, whoſe natural chearfulneſs 

ſeemed 
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ſeemed to indicate a mind, lefs capable of 
ſenſibility, is deeply intereſted in the cauſe of 


friendſhip. She feels for the anxieties of the 


wife, the anguiſh of the mother. She con- 
demns the infatuation, whilſt the pities the 
weakneſs of the huſband. Burt I believe her 


compaſſion and admiration of her ſiſter, ex- 


cite ſtronger emotions of reſentment to her 
brother, than pity for his ſelf-inflicted ſuffer- 
ings can ſubdue. 
As to my Charlotte (I hardly dare call her 
fo) her behaviour is ſo much altered, 10 in- 
conſiſtent, I know not to what cauſe to at- 
tribute the change. That artleſs diſpoſition 
I once obſerved in her, which heightened 
my eſteem, though it did not perfectly ſa- 
tisfy my love, has now given place to a 
gloomy fretfulneſs. She treats me with 
contempt, and even ſeems to view me with 
diſguſt—Heaven forbid, that I ſhould wiſh 
to purchaſe my own, by the facrifice of her 
happineſs ! Indeed mine depends on its be- 
ing mutual. I will know my fate. 

Be not fearful, Madam, that paſſion ſhould 
prompt me to revenge my dear ſiſter, nor 
that even love can render me inſenſible to 


the diftates of friendſhip—I know, I pity 


Mr. Goodwill—His heart has ſwerved from 
his duty, and how much more ſevere, muſt 
be 


* 
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be the anguiſh he feels, than that which he 
inflits ! I will endeavour. to regain him by 
ſuch methods only, as your goodneſs adviſes. 
Comfort yourſelf, Deareſt Madam, by in- 
dulging that favourable judgment, you wiſhed 
to inſpire in me My ſiſter's cauſe, is the 
cauſe of heaven, and her triumph, will be 
aided by its aſſiſtance. Truſt me, this ſupe- 
rior inſtance of her virtue, will more firmly 
cement their union — For my own part I 
dread, yet am impatient to know my 
doom. Pity, Madam, a lover whoſe fears 
infinitely exceed his hopes. Whether the 
latter be -gratified, or the former confirmed, 
neither the tranſports of my joy, nor the ex- 
ceſs of my deſpair, can weaken the duty and 
affection, of 


Your ever obedient ſon, 


And grateful humble ſervant, 


HrNRVY FRANKLY. 
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LETTER VII. 
MV GOODWILL to Mrs. FRANKLY. 


Dear Madam, 


CAN readily excuſe the firſt emotions of 

your reſentment againſt my brother, for 
I am little leſs affected than yourſelf with 
the misfortunes, of which his behaviour has 
been producttive—Oh ! Madam, I fear I 
have made another painful diſcovery ! A con- 
verſation with Miſs Spendlove yeſterday, 
awakened new ſuſpicions. I will impart it 
to you. I had frequently heard her drop 
diſreſpectful hints about my ſiſter, and as ſhe 
often proved herſelf an obſerving ſpectator of 
my brother's change, I thought it no forfei- 
ture of the enjoined ſecrecy, to make her a 
convert to my ſiſter's virtues, and even con- 
ſidered it as my duty to remove thoſe unjuſt 
ſentiments, for which I could not account. 

After a proper introduction to the diſ- 
courſe, I begged ſhe would ingenuouſlly tell 
me what ſhe thought of my brother's con- 
duct; if ſhe was not amazed at the alteration 
in his temper ? This acquaintance with lord 
Rovewell, added I, has alienated him from 
his family. The man, who almoſt idolized 
my 


r 
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my ſiſter, who could ſcarcely ſupport her ab- 
ſence a moment, during the firſt year of 
their marriage, has, for ſome time, appeared 
inſenſible of her endeavours to oblige him, 
ſeems pleaſed with every opportunity of leav- 
ing her, is penſive, and melancholy in her 
preſence. Is it not ſtrange ?-—1 fixed my 
eyes ſteadily upon her. Her bluſnes, and 
downcaſt looks, confeſſed emotions ſne wiſhed 
to conceal. She at laſt anſwered, Indeed 
I am afraid, Mr. Goodwill ſeeks amuſe- 
ment amongſt the looſe part of our ſex, for 
lord Rovewell has an infamous character. 
But is not Mrs. Goodwill ſomewhat to 
blame ? Does ſhe really endeavour to render 
him happy? He is ſo amiable, I cannot help 
thinking, ſhe muſt be faulty, or he could 
not be indifferent. How you wrong my ſiſter, 
cried I haſtily; it is amazing that ſhe can 
ſupport with ſuch fortitude, and unrepining 
ſweetneſs, a conduct ſhe has not deſerved. 
She would ſeem inſenſible of it, but the viſi- 
ble alteration in her looks, betrays her un- 
eaſineſs. Good God ! who can expect con- 
ſtancy in man? If piety, free from ſuperſti- 
tion and bigotry, if true benevolence of 
heart, and gentleneſs of manners, if affection, 
founded on the nobleſt motives, added to 
the utmoſt beauty of form, can render a 

perſon, 
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perſon, worthy of eſteem and love, who can 
excuſe my brother ?, 

Do you really think, reſumed Miſs Spend. 
love, that Mrs. Goodwill is a very fine per- 
ſon ? She is a genteel woman, but I can't 
think her handſome. Her eyes are too large, 
and though moſt people ſay, ſhe has a charm. 
ing bloom, I am of opinion ſhe has too much 
colour. Indeed, now ſhe wants a little ani- 
mating bluſh. Then ſurely ſhe is not ſtrait 
She is a ſhewy woman upon the whole, but 
will not bear examination. Pray, my dear, 
don't you think her too exactly neat ? She 
dreſſes well, but is fo prim, fo attentive to 
place every pin in due order, I cannot like 
it. Every woman ſhould regard faſhion, but 
not be ſuch a ſlave to FRET and neat- 
neſs. 

You ſurprize me, replied I, by your ſin- 
eularity. Every other perſon allows, my 
ſiſter's form to be as faultleſs as her mind, 
and that both are free from blemiſh. In her 
dreſs, whilſt ſhe conſults. nature, ſhe does 
not diſregard faſhion, where it is conſiſtent 
with decency, and a due regard to circum- 
ſtances. She affects no ſingularity. Eaſe 
and dignity are conſpicuous in her manners 
and appearance. I love my brother, but my 


love, eſteem, gratitude, and reverence, are 
engaged 
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engaged to my ſiſter. I ſhall ever thankfully 
acknowledge my obligations. Perhaps you 
know not the extent of her goodneſs — My 
father's imprudence had involved my bro- 
ther, and me, in diſtreſs ; for after his death, 
inſtead of an expected fortune, we found 
he left inſufficient to diſcharge his debts. 
Miſs Frankly haſtened to our relief, paid 
every creditor, and when my brother, from 
a motive of generoſity, would have declined 
accepting her hand, ſhe aſſured him, her 
heart was more firmly attached to him than 
ever, and that if he thought her worthy his 
regard, it ſhould be her ſtudy to prove, that 
her tenderneſs, was incapable of diminution. 

Miſs Spendlove appeared embarraſſed. 
Certainly, ſaid ſhe, Mrs. Goodwill ſhewed a 
difintereſted regard, but who could behave 
otherwiſe to ſuch a man? I am indebted to 
both for their kindneſs, but particularly to 
Mr. Goodwill, for accepting the office of 
guardian, to a poor orphan. 

You cannot imagine, I with to leſſen your 
good opinion of my brother, anſwered I, 
but I would have you think more juſtly of 
my fiſter. He is generous, noble, and ten- 
der, though theſe ſentiments have for ſome 
time, ſeemed obliterated ; but believe me, 
there is not one good n inberent in his 


mind, 
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mind, which does not beam forth from my 


ſiſter's—Who but herſelf could conceal the 
racking uneaſineſs, ſhe muſt ſuffer ? Who 
elſe could forbear to vent reproaches to a 
ſiſter, more allied to her by the ties of friend- 
ſhip, than marriage ? 

She could not help ſaying, Mrs. Goodwill 


is really amiable, and I aſſure you, it is my 


earneſt wiſh, Mr. Goodwill would relinquiſh 
the pleaſures he now delights in, and oblige 
us with his company. She then changed the ſub- 


ject, when I, to facilitate my ſcheme, ventured 


to aſł her the reaſon of her treating Mr. Frankly | 
in a manner ſo unſuitable to his merit, and 
the regard he feels for her. You do not, 
faid I, encourage any other lover—If you 


diſlike him, you are blameable in receiving 


his addreſſes. You will perhaps think me 
impertinent, but I cannot forbear to tell you, 
I doubt you prefer ſome other perſon— Am 
I entitled, my Charlotte, to your confidence ? 
But let me not embarraſs you That bluſh, 
and ſtarting fear, accuſe me of . cu- 
rioſity. 

She cooly anſwered, I cannot ſatisfy you 
Pray interrogate me no farther I begged 
pardon, promiſed to be no more trouble- 
ſome, and ſeeing her ſtill uneaſy, and con- 
fuſed, retired to my own chamber, 

3 I fear 
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I fear you will blame me for acquainting 

my fiſter with this converſation—l added à 

wiſh, that Miſs Spendlove was removed from 

the houſe—I flattered myſelf, my informa- 

tion might be a means of reſtoring peace 
to the family. 

This confidence, and your advice, replied 
my ſiſter, I know proceed from affection 
but you have not ſufficiently weighed the 
matter. Miſs Spendlove's reſidence with me, 
was my propoſal. To view the affair in the 
light of human policy, I ſhould exaſperate 
Mr. Goodwill, and the young lady, and in- 
ſtead of regaining his love, loſe his good opi- 
nion. But I conſider only my huſband's pre- 
ſent and future intereſt, and that as wife to 
Miſs Spendlove's guardian, I am more parti- 
cularly engaged by duty to promote her re- 
turn to virtue. I own I have ſometimes ſuſ- 
pected her of partiality to Mr. Goodwill; but 
till you confirmed my opinion, I was will- 
ing to think it a cauſeleſs apprehenſion. I 
will talk to her on the ſubject, and hope to 
find her heart ſo much devoted to virtue, 
that this affection proceeds rather from an 
overflowing of gratitude, of which ſhe is ig- 
norant of the extent, than from a criminal 
inclination, 


C Mr. 


or WIVES. 


Mr. Goodwill may be unconſcious of her 
Jove, and I will hope, does not wiſh to in- 
ſpire it. 0 

I could not help embracing, and telling 
my ſiſter, her prudence and virtue were 
her ſafeſt guides.—That the reſult of the 
intended conference may be the re-eſtabliſh- 
ment of happineſs, to each particular of the 
family, is the ſincere prayer of, 


Dear Madam, 
Your affectionate and faithful, 


Lucy GoopwiILI. 
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LETTER VIL 
Miſs GOOD WILL to Mrs. FRANKLY. 


. Madam, my ſiſter is more than 
woman! When you read an account of 
her exalted behaviour, even you can ſcarcely 
avoid thinking her too perfect, to be merely 
mortal. I was acquainted with the time 
ſhe propoſed to talk with Miſs Spendlove. 
Prompted by female curioſity, and a deſire 
of hearing all my ſiſter's ſentiments, ſome of 
which I feared her modeſty would omit in a 
recital, I placed myſelf in a cloſet, where I 
had not * an opportunity of liſtening to 
their 
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their converſation, but of obſerving their 
looks—Miſs Spendlove was reading when 
my ſiſter entered the room. Indeed the 
ſubje& of her employment facilitated the 
ſcheme. My ſiſter, in a moſt obliging man- 
ner, told the other, that hearing ſhe was 
alone, ſhe came to fit with her *till dinner 
was ſerved. Then aſking, what book ſhe 
had in her hand, Miſs Spendlove told her, 
It was Sir Charles Grandiſon. And are you 
not charmed, my dear, reſumed my ſiſter, 
with Richardſon's manner of writing ? In my 
opinion, his works are better calculated for 
public utility, than any of his contempora- 
ries—What juſtneſs, and delicacy of ſenti- 
ment! What fine rules of morality ! What 
a thorough knowledge of nature But are 
you not particularly pleaſed with the artleſs, 
ſimplicity of Emily? How noble an effort 
was hers, to conquer a paſſion, that ſtole into 
her breaſt beneath the veil of gratitude, and 


which ſhe indulged, as a generous ſenti- 


ment. | 
Miſs Spendlove's embarraſſment betrayed 


her. After a pauſe, ſhe anſwered, with fre- 
quent heſitation, © Certainly, Madam, ſhe 
was a noble girl—Yes—'twas a proper reſo- 
lution—And to be ſure—But don't you 


think Lady Grandiſon had a tincture of jea- 
C 2 louſy 
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louſy in her compoſition ?—Lady Grandiſon's 
concern, my dear, reply'd my fiſter, with a 
ſigh ſhe could not ſuppreſs, ſeems rather to 
proceed from affection, and apprehenſion, 
for a fair friend, than a jealous ſuſpicion. 
Indeed, whilſt ſhe ſuffered the pain of uncer- 
tainty, we cannot wonder at her fears; but 
after having received Sir Charles's addreſſes, 
ſhe had ſuch perfe& confidence in his love and 
honour, that friendſhip only could give riſe to 
her ſolicitude, Emily's reſolution was highly 
praiſe-worthy, and ſhe purſued the only me- 
thod which could reſtore her heart, unwarily 
entangled in an illaudable paſſion—Do you 
think then, Madam, faid Miſs Spendlove 
eagerly, it is blameable to indulge the higheſt 
eſteem for a man of conſummate merit, though 
he is the huſband of another ? Is not that 
circumſtance a ſufficient defence againſt a cri- 
minal inclination. 

That conſideration may, and ought to ſup- 
preſs a guilty attachment, anſwered your 
amiable daughter, but alas! my dear, a fan- 
cied ſecurity too often deceives into real dan- 
ger. Gratitude inſenſibly betrays the unwary 
heart into a more tender ſentiment.—A young 

Lady who refuſes to marry a worthy man, 
becauſe ſhe has an high eſteem for the huſ- 
band of another woman, ought to ſuſpect 
the 
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the rectitude of her intentions. If ſhe really 
felt only eſteem, what ſhould prevent her en- 
tring into an engagement, where eſteem and 
love muſt blend, to form a perfect union? 
What ſay you, my Charlotte ? 

It is impoſſible for me to deſcribe the con- 
fuſion painted on Miſs Spendlove's counte- 
nance. The agitation of her mind was vi- 
ſible. With an affected air of unconcern, 
ſhe at laſt uttered, © You ſeem, Madam, to 
ſuſpect—1 don't know—Pray is not dinner 
ſerved up?“ My ſiſter mildly replied, Lou 
appear embarraſſed, my dear—Recollect your- 
ſelf,—What do you imagine I ſuſpect? She 
pauſed awhile: Miſs Spendlove could not 
ſpeak, and my ſiſter added; Look on me, 
my dear, as your ſincere friend—You ſhall 
always find me ſo— Diſcloſe the ſecrets of 
your heart—Tell me, has it not admitted a 
dangerous gueſt ? You are in love, my Char- 
lotte, and you love—my huſband—You 
ſtart. I am not diſpleaſed—I pity you from 
my ſoul, and will aſſiſt you to over-come a 
paſſion, which if indulged, will prove more 
fatal to your peace, than to my repoſe. Miſs 
Spendlove was {till ſilent, yet her looks diſ- 
covered more confuſion than uneaſineſs. 

You have behaved to my brother, pro- 


ceeded your dear daughter, in a manner 
C 3 which 
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which your good ſenſe cannot juſtify, nor 
your natural diſpoſition prompt. Why have 
you exerted your wit to wound a perſon, who 
loves you ſo unfeignedly ? Believe me, wit 
loſes its real eſſence, when it is not ſupported 
by good-nature—lIt was not deſigned to hurt, 
but to amuſe—To render any one unealy 1 is 
a ſpecies of malevolence - Did you imagine 
him incapable of a retort, becauſe he calmly 
ſubmitted to your unjuſt ridicule. He pitied 
the weakneſs of your judgment, and wiſhed 
the intemperate ſallies of your wit had been 
reſtrained. 

Whatever Mr. Frankly thought of me, an- 
ſwered Miſs Spendlove haughtily, he ought 
not to have complained— will not bear his 
pity. Indeed you accuſe him falſly, reſumed 
my ſiſter, his looks only have ſhewn his diſ- 

approbation of your conduct. But all men 
of ſenſe muſt think meanly of a perſon, who 
to indulge a frivolous jeſt, ſacrifices another's 
eaſe. Forgive me, my dear, I have pitied 
you, when I have ſeen your unguarded at- 
tention to Mr. Goodwill, and your diſregard 
of me. Conſider ſeriouſly, my love]! What 
obligations have you to him, which exclude 
me from an equal ſhare of your regard— 
Her manner was irreſiſtable, and her argu- 


ments awakened conviction. Miſs Spendlove 
yielded 
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yielded to the perſuaſive rhetoric—A violent 
burſt of tears now flowed from a cantrite 
heart. When ſhe recovered the power of 
utterance, © Your generoſity, ſaid ſhe, con- 
founds me. I am ſenſible of my error —I 

have been miſled, without a conſciouſneſs of 
my deviation” -I know it my dear, returned 
my ſiſter tenderly ; I am convinced you have 
too much goodneſs of diſpoſition to indulge 

a ſuſpected paſſion—Gratitude enſnared you, 

Miſs Spendlove ſobbed out, Oh! Madam, 

why do you treat me with ſuch gentleneſs? 

I cannot bear it—Y6u muſt ſurely hate me.” 
* Why, ſaid-try ſiſter, ſhould I feel reſent- 
ment and malevolence, when your ſituation 
claims tenderneſs and pity ? 7 was happier, 
even in the privation of every temporal bleſ- 
ſing, than you could have been in the poſſeſſion 
of every criminal deſire. Believe me, my 
dear Charlotte, the acknowledgement of an 
error, and generous preference of another's 
conduct, is the effect of a real greatneſs of 
mind — Let me not oppreſs you If you 
chuſe I ſhould withdraw, I will this inſtant 
leave you.” 

Miſs Spendlove, catching hold of her gown, 
cried, © Oh! no, you muſt not leave me 
Stay, moſt amiable woman, and hear me 
confeſs a fault, for which J will ſtudy to 

TY atone, 


1 
>» 
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atone: I own that Mr. Goodwill's amiable 
perſon attracted my admiration, yet his ſweet- 
neſs of diſpoſition, and refined underſtanding, 
more ſtrongly gained my eſteem. An eſteem, 
which I thought due to his character, and 


proceeding from gratitude, I indulged as laud- 


able. But I am now convinced, that had 
my regard been i innocent, I had felt an equal 
ſenſe of the obligations I owe you, inſtead 
of which (forgive me the crime) your amiable 
qualities excited in me an envious diſlike, 
and I attempted to depreciate perfections 
which it would be my higheſt glory to imi- 
tate.” 

This confeſſion is ingenuous, anſwered my 
ſiſter, embracing her. Be aſſured, my dear, 
had Mr. Goodwill felt a reciprocal affection, 
you could not have been happy. You would 
have gained his love, by the forfeiture of his 
eſteem, and that ſhort-lived paſſion would 
probably have been ſucceeded by contempt. 
You would have formed an attachment de- 
ſtructive of my happineſs, and to aſſiſt your 
fallacious deſign, might perhaps have wiſhed 
to deſtroy, in me, the only obſtacle to your 
perfect ſecurity. ' Such are the progreſſions 
of vice! An action, from which the truly in- 
nocent would ſtart with abhorrence, becomes 
ſoon familiar to the guilty—Let this in- 


ſtance, 
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ſtance, my dear Miſs Spendlove, be a cau- 
tion to you, always to diſtruſt the ſource, 
from whence an irregular emotion 'flows,— 
Do not weep, my beloved friend. I pitied 
you, whilſt you offended virtue, but I admire 
and love you, for your return to it. If my 
heart acquits me of any intentional deviation, 
it teaches me to excule the frailty of others, 
eſpecially thoſe which proceed from a mi- 
ſtaken principle, and are the ebullitions of a 
noble, tho? unguarded mind. 

I am certain Miſs Spendlove felt the emo- 
tions of gratitude ſhe thus expreſſed: Tou 
animate me, Deareſt Madam, to deſerve 
your generous forgiveneſs. How could 1 
injure ſuch a woman ? You have convinced 
me, that to raiſe our own characters, on the 
ruins of others, proves we have no intrinſic 
worth. That we deceive ourſelves, when we 
think any inclination laudable, which is pro- 
ductive of another's miſery, or that renders 
us forgetful of any part of our duty. 

Lou are in the right, my dear, replied 
my ſiſter, and the beſt method to diſarm envy, 
and a propenſity to ſlander, is to reflect, that 
-by indulging theſe paſſions, inſtead of leſſen- 
ing the merit of the envied perſon, we really 
injure our own, and render ourſelves till 
more inferior; whilſt by doing juſtice to 
others, 


422 The School for Wrves. 


others, we prove that ſimilar virtues exiſt in 
our own breaſts. 

They who truly love virtue will rejoice in 
the number of her votaries—May I now aſk 
you, my Charlotte, whether you intend to 
encourage the addreſſes of my brother ?—1 
cannot think of my behaviour to him with- 
out confuſion, reſumed Miſs Spendlove : Let 
me have time to wean my heart from every 
bad impreſſion, and Mr. Frankly ſhall not 
find me inſenſible to his merit. But I muſt 
intreat your permiſſion, dear Madam, to paſs 
ſome time with my couſin Bennett in the 
country, and that you will mention my de- 
ſign to Mr. Goodwill. I would be quite 
explicit to Mr. Frankly ; but I fear (if he is 
inclined to jealouſy) the diſcovery might ren- 
der him uneaſy, and ſuſpicious of my future 
conduct. I have rather injured myſelf than 
him. I will endeavour to do juſtice to both, 
and perhaps when my heart is more at eaſe, 
I may truſt him without reſerve.— Will. you 
excuſe me, Madam, if I dine from home to 
day? My looks might elſe betray ſome ex- 
traordinary emotion—From Miſs Goodwill F 
would not conceal my fault—Deareſt Madam, 
my heart rejoices in its recovered purity of 
fentiments, but from conviction of its error, 


is diffident of its own ſteadineſs. 
| « That 
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c“ That diffidence, ſaid my ſiſter, will be 
your ſecurity, as too great confidence might 
have proved your ruin. I applaud and will 
aſſiſt your reſolution. Believe me, an en- 
ement with a man of real honour, and 
good ſenſe, will ſecure you from any faulty 
attachment, Treat my brother with unre- 
ſerved frankneſs, and his love will receive an 
additional ſupport.— But ſomebody is coming 
up—lIf you chuſe not to be ſeen, retire to 
my chamber. Miſs Spendlove embraced her, 
and hiding her face with her handkerchief, 
left the room. My ſiſter went down, and I 
quitted my concealment. I owned, however, 
to that dear woman, my motives for being a 
liſtener The example of Miſs Spendlove en- 
courages her to hope my brother's reforma- 
tion, I aſked her, how ſhe ſupported ſuch 
trials? — By truſt, anſwered ſhe, in that Pro- 
vidence, who never deſerts the innocent, and 
who will recompence the ſufferings he per- 
mits—** Theſe lines, added ſhe, I find very 
applicable, though had the friend who wrote 
them been in my ſituation, ſhe could not 
perhaps have expreſſed herſelf in this man- 


ner : 

While from the guilty ſource flows endleſs grief, 
The pangs of virtuous love admit relief! 

2 Superior 
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Superior to its woes, the ſoul will riſe, 
And ſeek a fure aſylum in the ſkies ! 


1 muſt not forget to mention, that Lord 
Rovewell is obliged to attend a fick uncle 
in the country, from whom he has great 
tations. I hope his abſence will be 
favourable to my ſiſter. My brother is now 
from home; but I flatter myſelf, my next 
Letter will convey ſome pleaſing account. 
Their re-union will ſcarcely afford more 
joy to you, than to 


Your affectionate, 
and obliged humble ſervant, 
Lucy GoopwiII. 


LETTER IX. 
Lord ROvEWELL to Captain ALLMODE. 


OULDST thou have imagined, All- 
| mode, that a fellow ſo lively, ſo attached 
to pleaſure as I am, could ſupport a tedious 
confinement, to the ſick room of an old 
wretch, whoſe recovery I dread, and whom 
1 would haſten. to the grave? But thou 
Eknoweſt my inducement. His lands, tene- 
| | ments, 
2 


r 
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ments, and hereditaments, will amply repay 
my attendance.—The farce is almoſt over 
The laſt ſcene is opened to my view, and the 
curtain will ſoon drop. 

By my faith, Ned, (you'll excuſe the con- 
ciſe term) it will be ſome time, I doubt, be- 
fore the riſible muſcles of my face will be 
capable of performing their functions—1 
have a happy faculty of adapting my appear- 
ance to perſons and times. My uncle thinks 
me a faint—T fear, if Be is deſtined to be one, 
he will have a very different opinion of his 
nephew I could haſten his laſt moment, by 
acquainting him with my real character, and 
the ſwift circulation I ſhall make of thoſe 
pretty pieces he has been ſo long collecting 
But that would be dangerous work, ha! 
Ned—I have often thought it a happy cir- 
cumſtance the old Don lives ſo far from Lon- 
don. He would elſe hear ſtrange ſtories of 
his kinſman—little akin, I doubt, in heart. 

Prithee, good captain, take care of Good- 
will; let me not loſe my prey—lI ſhould be 
horridly diſappointed, if he had more pene- 


tration. The fellow deſerves to ſuffer for 
being a fool. Who but himſelf would have 
permitted ſo charming a creature as his wife, 
to be frequently ſeen by a hare-um ſcare-um 
Lord, mad in the purſuit of pleaſure? You'll 

fay, 
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fay, he did not know my character. Cha- 
rater, ſimpleton ! People ſeldom have occa- 
fion to make enquiries of noblemen at my 
time of life—Surely I am not worſe than 
moſt of my age and rank—Do you think I 
am? That's ſome comfort, Ned! though J 
doubt that excuſe would be inſufficient with 
my uncle—Hardly do, I fancy—Bur I ſhall 
reform ſome time hence. Prithee tell me, 
whence 1s it, we are more aſhamed of being 
weak than wicked ?—But I muſt anſwer my 
own queſtion for your information. Why, in 
the firſt place, weakneſs of underſtanding 1s 
ridiculed and deſpiſed, vice is countenanced, 
and ſoftned by the name of gallantry : ſe- 
condly, we believe we can be good when we 
pleaſe, but fear we cannot be wiſe when we 
wiſh—Remember this, captain. It is a more 
_ juſt obſervation, than you perhaps expected 

from me. | 
Hark ye, Ned ! let not Goodwill be much 
at home—haunt him—ſuffer him not to /ze 
his wife, if poſſible ; for I am terribly afraid 
my abſence may prove deſtructive to my 
hopes. I believe he loves me-—That ren- 
counter at Fanny's lodgings, projected by 
me, and in which I appeared to be his de- 
fender, againſt an unequal aſſault, I hink, 
has ſecured him. Yet how bitterly did he 
| lament 
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lament being ſeduced by that artful girl 
The fault was mine. Far from being at- 
tracted by her beauty, he was diſguſted at 
her immodeſt behaviour, and would have 
left her immediately, had not I prevented 
him. Wine and mirth diſſipated grave re- 
fleftions—Never will he forgive himſelf— 
And if he knew the uſe I intend to make of 
his conduct, he never could forgive me—lIt 
would increaſe his wretchedneſs.— He is 
aſhamed to ſee his wife—The ſociety I intro- 
duce him into, divert in ſome meaſure his 
attention from thoughts that almoſt diſtract 
him—The longer he continues in this courſe 
of life, the more difficult will it be to break 
the chain, which unites him to us— This 
from you, Rovewell ! methinks I hear you 
ſay Even fo, Ned; I am not blind to rea- 
lon, though ſhe caſts ſo dim a light into my 

breaſt ; my ideas are rather confuſed. — 
Pleaſure, my boy, pleaſure is my god- 
dels ! I have long bowed before her ſhrine, 
and ſhe has not a more obſequious votry. I 
can't ſay ſhe has ſufficiently repaid my adora- 
tions; but hope enlivens me, diſappoint- 
ment cannot wholly dilpirit me- This wo- 
man, this beautiful, this enchanting Clarin- 
da, has occaſioned me more uneaſy moments 
than I ever felt before—She certainly thinks 
not 
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not ſo well of me, as her huſband does. A 
cold civility has been the beſt reception I 
ever experienced from her; but of late ſhe 
deprives me even of this, and leaves the 
room immediately, I car't bear it, Ned— 
I, that doat upon the ſex, to be treated in 
this manner by one, whom I prefer to all the 
reſt. She is almoſt the only female, who 
has mortified my vanity. My conqueſts are 
indeed generally % eaſy—I have not the 
pleaſure of ſurmounting a difficulty — Mrs. 
Goodwill ſeems to promiſe me much trouble; 
but I care not, if I can at laſt prove ſucceſs- 
 ful—She loves her huſband, you ſay—She | 
can't, ſurely. He is a ſtupid wretch, and 
not capable of love When I mention the 
charms of her perſon, he launches out in 
praiſes of the beauties of her mind—When I 
admire the eaſy politeneſs of her behaviour, 
he cries, Oh] ſhe is of an angelic diſpoſition ! 
Her mind, a fool! and to ſay this to a man, 
who cared not if ſhe was an idiot, was ſhe 
as kind as beautiful—Her diſpoſition too 
She is not of that compliable temper I wiſh 
her to be—Yet faith, I know not if I ſhould 
adore an unanimated form; and perhaps, to 
that ſweetneſs which ſmiles upon her fea- 
tures, they may owe great part of their en- 
chanting lovelineſs. Shall I rob her of her 

| moſt 
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moſt engaging charm ?—I know not whe- 
ther I ſhall be able to ſubdue this haughty 
fair, but I will not reſign my hopes. Be- 
ſides I have another ſcheme. But mum 
you ſhall know nothing of it, unleſs I ſuc- 
ceed. 

The old gentleman is awaked, and calls 
me to him Adieu]! captain. Remember 
your inſtructions, and acquit yourſelf of this 
commiſſion in a manner, that may entitle 
you to farther commands, from 


General Rovxw EIL. 


LETTERIX 
Lord Rovewei.i to Mr. GoopwilI b. 


Dear Goodwill, | * 

T HE greateſt mortification I feel in be- 
ing confined to the country, ariſes 

from my abſence from you. I doubt you 
are not ſufficiently ſenſible of this truth Vou 
are become thoughtful, and even melancholy 
— Surely that fooliſh affair cannot now ren- 
der you uneaſy—Clear up, Charles—Diſperſe 
the clouds that overſpread your brow, and 
let the ſun of mirth ſhine forth again Fre- 
quent our aſſembly— There, admiration waits 
vou All are prepared to applaud you— All- 
D mode 
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mode will introduce you to the ſociety, and 
ſupply my place: If indeed you conſider your- 
ſelf obliged to me, follow my advice, chaſe 
deſponding thoughts, and avoid com- 
that will infe& you. 

I hear Frankly threatens me, for with- 


drawing you from home But ſure you 


have caſt aſide your leading - ſtrings or are 
you ſtill a baby 7—If fo, confine yourſelf to 
the nurſery— A wife, and puling infant, are 
fit company for a puſillanimous, meek-ſpijrited 
huſband— But you are more of a man — 
Shake off entirely the unnatural ſubjection 
Exert yourſelf, and be maſter of your incli- 
nations, and family. 

Your wife has, I ſuppoſe, complained to 
her brother. Is this a proof of the duty, 
you think ſhe ſo ſteadily practiſes ?—No, 
no, Charles, ſhe is but a woman— 

Do not indulge thought—I ſhall ſoon be 
in town, and will put you in a method to 
become as gay and lively as 


Your faithful 


RoveweLL. 


LET- 


The Scuoor for Wivzs; = 


Mr. GoopwiLlt to Lord RoveWELL, 


Oo H! thou diſturber of my peace! Will 

you ſtill continue to torment me ? Shall 
I never taſte of happineſs again? Take from 
me, then, that power of reflection, which on- 
ly heightens my miſery, by comparing the 
preſent with the paſt (On the future, I 
hardly dare to turn my thoughts 

Good God ! to what a ſociety have I aban- 
doned myſelf !—'Tis ever thus, when we de- 
viate from virtue—The converſation of the 
good is painful to the guilty, and the newly 


entangled ſinner endeavours to conſole him- 


ſelf, by mixing with the herd, who have 
been long enured to vice — How have I 
fallen from the ſummit of earthly felicity, to 
a ſtate below the dignity of a man What 
was my firſt fault? I became aſhamed, I 
bluſhed, from a conſciouſneſs of having acted 
right, becauſe the companions that diverted 
an idle hour, laughed at my ſcrupulous ex- 
actneſs.— I was aſhamed of being happy 
My wife — but I dare not think of her— tis 
too painful a remembrance Yet you pre- 
ſumed to inſinuate that my Clarinda has be- 
trayed me to her brother. *Tis falſe, Rove- 

D 2 well! 
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well !-—She is all perfeftion-— Her ſoul is 
angelic purity— It is only her love for me, 
that proves her human. With a mind raiſed 
to heaven, by celeſtial meditation, her affection 
for me attaches her to earth. What a return 
have I made ?—Oh ! why did you ſave my 
life, when you had betrayed my honour ? 
Not ſeduced by my own inclination, it was 
your barbafous triumph over my reaſon. For 
a moment I forgot my Clarinda !-—-No won- 
der then that I loſt the remembrance of my 
duty ! | 

Shall the hours of bliſsful converfation, 
ſhall the time of delightful reflection, never 
more be experienced ?—Ah! no—riotous 
mirth, diſtracting thoughts, have uſurped 
their place. Oh !—could I recal the paſt, I 
ſhould be happy. 

Would to God I had never known you ! 
Why did you intrude on my unguarded, 
unſuſpecting heart ?—You was a witneſs of 
the happineſs you have deſtroyed - But why 
do I blame you! Forgive me, my Lord 
—Ought I to have expected a ftranger ſhould 
preſerve to me thoſe delights I ſo careleſsly 
neglected ?—I had proved the ſweets of the 
moſt perfect union, heaven ever ſanctified. 
I had nothing more to wih I wanted nor 
a friend My wife was my boſom friend—my 
companion my guardian angel -A little che- 
| rub 
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rub had bleſſed us with increaſe of delight 
What fiend influenced me, to ſeek for plea- 
ſure abroad, when I enjoyed the moſt ex- 
alted happineſs at home ? You, Lord Rove- 
well, you was the demon, who aſſumed an 
heavenly appearance, to tempt a weak wretch 
to the purpoſes of hell] am almoſt diſtract- 
ed I cannot think - Vet mention not my 
wife, as you have dared to mention her 
When I wandered from my duty, I ceaſed to 
be a man, and became weaker than an infant. 
Surely I have laid aſide my leading-ſtrings, 
you ſay—-No, Rovewel, you have led me to 
my deſtruction. I ſtruggled awhile, but 
your ſuperior cunning ſupplied the deficiency 
of ſtrength, and I ſubmitted at laſt to your 
guidance. 

Why did I ever looſen the ſilken chain, 
that gently directed my ſteps in the path of 
virtue? Shame and remorſe purſue me 
An injured wife, whoſe tears only have re- 
proached me—An helpleſs infant, whoſe 
weakneſs demands my tenderneſs and pro- 
tection Theſe dear objects awaken dreadful 
reflection, nor can all your boaſted gaiety 
lull me again to forgetfulneſs. 

Why muſt I be troubled with the imperti- 
nence of Allmode ? I flattered myſelf, when 
you was abſent, I ſhould recover my peace— 

D 3 But 
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But it will not be Solitude can afford 
no tranquillity to a wretch, who baniſhes 
thought, He who enjoys it, muſt be able 
to look backward without ſelf-reproach, and 
forward without apprehenſion, I can neither 
bear retirement, nor company Your noiſy 
ſociety can only for a moment diſpel my af- 
fliftion—A conſtant chearfulneſs in company 
reigns only in that well-regulated mind, 
which feels moſt happy in retirement. This 


meek-ſpirited, this pufillanimous * huſband, as 


you inſultingly call me, is not a proper in- 
mate of that nurſery, to which you would 
confine him That ſweet abode of peace and 
innocence, will not harbour ſo unworthy a 
gueſt— The joy, that ſparkles in my Cla- 
rinda's eyes, when ſhe beholds me, the ſmiles 
of my little infant, upbraid me more cruelly 
than the ſevereſt reproaches.—-I can ſcarcely 
ſupport their ſight—The looks of my ſiſter 


expreſs the heavieſt reſentment z and indeed 


ſhe has more than hinted her diſpleaſure. Mr, 


Frankly has gently expoſtulated with me 
Have I reaſon to be angry ?—Far, far other- 


wiſe—lt is love for my wife, that influences 
_ their conduct, whilſt mine appears actuated 
by a contrary motive; yet, could they know 
my heart, they would find it filled with the 
moſt ſincere affection man ever felt Why 


can 


P 
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can I not diſcloſe it I am aſhamed to own 
myſelf convinced of an errors it not ſo ? 
F coliſh wretch |——Falſe-grounded ſhame ! 
Ought I not rather to bluſh for a perfeve- 
rance in guilt ?—4I will confide in that faith- 
ful boſom, which will perhaps communicate 
to me the ſerenity it enjoys, and calm my 
troubled ſoul—But you have ſaid, it muſt 
not be —Take me, Allmode, hurry me 
from myſelf, if it be poſſible !—Why, Rove- 
well, why did you preſerve a life hateful to 
me, and which has deſtroyed the peace of 
others ? If you would reconcile me to it, 
haſten to town, releaſe me from thoſe obli- 
gations which condemn me to wear an ap- 
pearance of libertiniſm my ſoul abhors, 
and permit me to renounce the ſociety whoſe 
manners ſhock me. 

At preſent, there is not a wretch more 


miſerable than 


CHARLES GOODWILL, 
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LETTER XII. 
Miſs GoopwilL to Mrs, FRANnKLy, 


Was in hopes, dear Madam, I ſhould 

have found many opportunities of con- 
verſing with my brother, but he has not af. 
forded me one, and I fear the arch-fiend is 
returned—Yet I will not deſpair, tho' I ſee 
no means of redreſs.—Providence will effect 
the change, by ſome unforeſeen event. 
Miſs Spendlove has left us, and is gone 
into the country. My brother willingly con- 
ſented to her requeſt, and I believe ſuſpects 


not the occaſion of her retirement. He muſt 


be a wretch indeed, to be capable of har- 
bouring deſigns upon her honour. —She 
embraced my ſiſter with the moſt friendly 
warmth, and received my brother's farewell 
compliment with very little emotion. She 
intreated my ſiſter to write to her, and begged 
ſhe would tell her of all her faults. “ It is 
your duty, Madam, ſaid ſhe, with a ſmile— 
My guardian's wife muſt ſupply to me the 
place of my guardian ; and you will now find 
a truly docile ſpirit in me.” —A riſing bluſh, 
and downcaſt look, expreſſed ſome diſorder, | 
but it was only momentary, and ſhe went 
away with chearfulneſs, — 
| Melan- 


: 
* 
q 


ſian, 
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Melancholy ſubjects have of late wholly 
employed my pen] will enliven this Letter 
with a digreſſion, which will afford freſh 
matter for admiration of my amiable ſiſter. 

I don't know whether I ever mentioned ro 
you a fantaſtical lady, who viſits my ſiſter, 


and ſeems greatly to deſire her acquaintance, 


though I believe my brother's admuration is 
the real inducement—She is married to a 
worthy man, but is a mere coquet, and treats 
with contempt only that perſon of the other 
ſex who moſt juſtly claims her love and 
eſteem. Such a character, Madam, you are 
certain, cannot recommend itſelf to your 
daughter's approbation; but as my brother 
ſeemed pleaſed with her lively turn, my ſiſter 
did not decline the viſit, tho? ſhe determined 
to contract no intimacy. 

We went yeſterday to her houſe, and were 
greatly aſtoniſhed at the reception we met 
with, and at Mrs. Bellair's appearance—Her 
cap was half off her head, her hair diſhe- 
velled, her ſtays looſely tied round her, and 
her gown unpinned. Her eyes were ſwelled 
with weeping ; yet her tears ſeemed to be 
the effuſion of reſentment, which ſtill ſparkled 
in her eyes, and her face glowed with paſ- 


Our 
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Our amazement keeping us ſilent, Dear 
creatures, ſaid ſhe (raiſing herſelf from a couch, 
on which ſhe reclined when we entered) this 
is very kind; but I am aſhamed to be ſeen by 
you in ſuch a diſhabille ; yet as I did not ex- 
pect company, you will think it excuſable.— 
I hope you are well, Madam, anſwered 
my ſiſter ; for this diſorder in your dreſs and 
looks makes me apprehenſive for you. Oh? 
child, cried Mrs. Bellair, I have had ſuch a 
lecture this morning! Would you believe it? 
Mr. Bellair has been accuſing me of waſting 
time in dreſs, when I am to appear in public, 
and neglecting even neatneſs and decency, 
when in my own houſe free from company. 
— Can any thing be ſo unreaſonable as he is ? 
Does he think I will ſpoil my cloaths, dirty 
my linen, and employ my time in adorning 
myſelf to pleaſe a huſband ? Prepoſterous ! 
Of what importance is it to me to appear 
agreeable in his eyes? He tells me, I am not 
the ſame woman, to whom he paid his ad- 
dreſſes But he ſhould be fenfible we then 
both acted a part, and that now the aſſumed 
character is laid aſide Would not a reaſon- 
able man be pleaſed to have his wife admired, 
flattered, idolized, by every pretty fellow? 
How could the antiquated notions of neat-" 
neſs and decency enter his head? A fine Lady 
D. or * 
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is not confined to the rules of the vulgar ! 
——» Neatneſs and decency may be proper enough 
for tradeſmen's wives; but the polite break 
through thoſe narrow limits A groveling 
wretch ! He has proteſted, I ſhall no more 
attend public places, unleſs I will be careful 
of my appearance at home. What can be 
more mortifying ? To dreſs for an huſband ! 
What perſom of faſhion ever did ſuch a thing? 
Here her tears interrupted her diſcourſe ; 
and my ſiſter excited in her equal ſurprize 
with that ſhe had inſpired in us, by layingy 
Will you forgive me, Madam, if my opi- 
nion diſſents from yours? But I beg your 
pardon, you are certainly in jeſt when you 
ſay, you only acted a part; for your good 
ſenſe muſt convince you it is ſtill neceſſary 
to keep up the aſumed character, as you call 
it, unleſs you wiſh to deſtroy domeſtic har- 
mony.— Mr. Bellair has a right to expect 
your utmoſt endeavours to pleaſe him, and it 
ought to be your higheſt happineſs—T am 
ſure you will find it of the greate/t Mr 
to preſerve his regard 
A right | Mrs, Goodwill, interrupted the 
enraged Lady; I know not what you mean 
— This is quite new doctrine — What, is 
he to controul me ?—To lay down rules for 
my dreſs, company, &c. and am I to ſub- 
| mit 
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mit to his imperial will and pleaſure ? No— 
he ſhall know my ſpirit is not to be ſub- 
dued; and if he perſiſts in his attempts to 
contradict me, 1t will occaſion a ſcene of al- 
tercation, which may not perhaps conduce to 
his advantage.— 

Lou may poſſibly think, Madam, replied 
my ſiſter, our ſhort acquaintance does not 
authorize my freedom; but I aſſure you, real 
concern for your neglected happineſs in- 
fluences me. Can you think that this ſtate 
of altercation is conformable to the deſign of 
the marriage inſtitution ?—Do you delight 
to render uneaſy a perſon, to whom you 
have ſolemnly vowed an obedience, your love 
ſhould alſo diftate ? What can you mean by 
this conduct? For my own part, I can truly 
fay, I know no happineſs equal to that which 
ariſes from contributing to my huſband's ſa- 
tisfaction. My love and duty are entirely 
conciliated. 

Duty ! Obedience ! Gia! Mrs. Bellair; Well, 
for a ſenſible woman, I never heard any one 
talk ſo abſurdly. I did not marry to obey, 
but to command. The men indeed fooliſhly 
expect obedience from us, and why? Becauſe 
they conſidered only their own gratification, 
and choſe to make a law, which 1s inconſiſtent 
with reaſon. Let me aſk you a queſtion—— 
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Do you receive from your huſband the return 
of gratitude, you may expect, for your ſub, 
miſſion ?—My ſiſter ſtruggled to diſperſe a 
little appearance of confuſion—Indeed, Mrs. 
Bellair, anſwered ſhe, with amazing compo- 
ſure, I act not from an intereſted motive, 
which however laudable, might, if unſuc- 
ceſsful, occaſion an alteration of conduct 
But Mr. Goodwill's eſteem and affection re- 

pay my tenderneſs 
Ah! Mrs. Goodwill, Mrs. Goodwill, ſaid 
Mrs. Bellair, with an eagerneſs which ex- 
preſſed triumph, report ſays otherwiſe z and I 
am afraid with certainty—Why do you con- 
ceal his folly ? And why do you, Madam, an- 
ſwered my ſiſter, with unuſual warmth, ſuggeſt 
to me a ſuſpicion, which in a jealous breaſt, 
would ſoon ariſe to conviction? It is moſt 
ungenerous ! *Tis cruel !—-Was Mr. Good- 
will really forgetful of his duty, by ignorance 
alone, I could preſerve a ſtate of tranquillity 
— Who would officiouſly withdraw a veil, 
which conceals a ſpectacle of horror ?—If I 
was even conſcious of ſuch a misfortune, it 
would be a ſhocking addition to it, that a 
faulr ſhould be diſcloſed to the world, which 
I would wiſh to bury in oblivion—Mr. Good» 
will is ſupported by the dictates of religion, 
and directed by the influence of an excellent 
heart. 


62 The School for Wivis, 
heart.—1 ſhall think thoſe, who attempt to 
Excite my jealouſy, envy my happineſs 

Well, interrupted Mrs. Bellair, we are not 
likely to agree in our ſentiments. I have no 
notion of theſe refinements Let me be flat- 
tered, let me enjoy the delightful ſatisfaction 
of ſhining in the drawing-room, at the play, 
and ball, and J willingly reſign the pleaſure 
of gratifying my huſband's inclinations. I 
enjoy teazing him— We differ in every parti- 
cular, but in the choice of ſeparate amuſe- 
ments—Indeed, the man is not avaricious, 
and you perhaps might think him reaſonable 
in his demands. But TI can't bear contra- 
dition. I will not 

Take care, Madam, cried my ſiſter: re- 
member this obſervation, which is, I think, 
neceſſary to be inculcated ; 


That follies, when indulged, will till increaſe ; 
And. ſligbieſt quarrels wound domeſtic peace. 


Oh! dear Madam, returned the other, you 
are infinitely kind. Permit me to return a 
piece of advice-—Try to awaken your huſ- 

band's jealouſy, by encouraging ſome ad- 
mirer's paſſion Mrs. GoodwilPs beauty claims 
univerſal adoration, and when Mr. Goodwill 
finds himſelf ſingular in his neglect of you, 


I do not doubt but you will regain his af- 
. fection 
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fection No, Madam, anſwered my amiable 
ſiſter; was I as miſerable as you think me, I 
would not be fo guilty as you deſire me to be 
AI would not part from the conſcious inte- 

rity of my heart, even to recover my huſ- 
band's love which you inſinuate is loſt—A 
woman, who preſerves her huſband's eſteem, 
may flatter herſelf with the hope of being re- 
eſtabliſhed in his love; but when eſteem is 
loſt, affection cannot be ſecured. But I find, 
Madam, this converſation has been carried 
too far—We will therefore take E f 
we did with little ceremony. 

What ſay you, Madam, to this woman ? 2 
Is ſhe not a deſpicable creature ? I ſuppoſe 
the wiſhed to deprive my ſiſter of the re- 
ſource of conſcious innocence; and perhaps. 
ſhe wants to detach my brother from his wite, 
that ſhe may ſecure him by her attractions. 
My ſiſter's virtue and circumſpection baffled 
her deſigns. But the conduct of the one is 
as much beneath criticiſm, as the ſentiments 
and behaviour of the other are ſuperior to 
all praiſe. . 

I am happy in my alliance to ſuch merit, 
and earneſtly wiſh ſhe had not reaſon to la- 
ment it. Permit me to add, that I have an 
_ degree of ſatisfaction in ſubſcribing 


4 my- 


* 
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myſelf an admirer and imitator of your vir- 
tue, and 

| Your faithful 


Lucy GooDdwiLL. 
LETTER Xt 
Mr. FRANKLVY to Mrs. FRANKLY: 


Honoured Madam, 


Suſpected a misfortune, of which I am 
now convinced—I dreaded an explana- 
tion, which yet I wiſhed to haſten—Oh! 
Madam, my brother is become my rival in 
Miſs Spendlove's heart—Yet do not imagine, 
he attempted to ſupplant me—perhaps I may 
ſtill be happy—Miſs Spendlove has left town, 
with a deſign to ſubdue entirely that paſſion, 
which I am certain my ſiſter has ſhewn her 
in its proper light. The conduct of both 
have increaſed my love and efteem. I found 
my ſiſter alone, the day on which the eclair- 
ciflement happened—She mentioned Char- 
lotte's intention, and that ſhe could not ſee me 
before her departure. I aſked the reaſon—You 
cannot, ſaid I, blame my uneaſineſs, and are 
too generous to defend Miſs Spendlove's be- 
haviour— Why does ſhe refuſe to ſee me? I 
have had a long converſation with her, an- 
ſwered 
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ſwered my ſiſter ; ſhe acknowledges her faulty 
conduct, and intreats you will improve the 
time of her abſence, by baniſhing from your 
mind the remembrance of her errors, in the 
treatment of you. She promiſes to receive 
you, at her return, as a deſervedly-favoured 
lover. You delight me, dear ſiſter, cried I, 
by this information ! Forget her errors! She 
has none to forſake ! Why ſhou!d ſhe retire ? 
Permit her, my brother, ſhe kindly anſwered, 
to purſue the dictates of her reaſon. Soli- 
tude will aſſiſt reflection, and render her 
truly worthy your love and eſteem.— I ſub- 
mit, replied I ; your Judgment aids her reſo- 
lution : I am happy 3 in this aſſurance of her 
ſenſibility in my favour, which ir ſhall be the 
ſtudy of my life to deſerve.——But amidſt the 
emotions of delight you occaſion, I feel one 
very painful. Yeu are not happy—My bro- 
ther 1s unkind. —Huſh, interrupted ſhe, to 
be a friend to me, you muſt not indulge a 
thought that reflects diſhonour on my huſ- 
band Excellent woman 
* & 

Miſs Spendlove ſhall not ſee me yet—I will 
not invade her retirement. Sacred to me 
ſhall be the retreat of innocence !—I have 
long pitied her, for admitting and encourag- 

ing a paſſion, of which ſhe knew not the 
x E ſource. 
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fource. Contrary to a military plan of action, 
ſhe muſt fly from her enemy, to gain a 
victory. Solitude and reflection will con- 
firm her triumpn— 1 ſhall be happy - My 
ſiſter's misfortune too claims my ſtay; but 
I know not how to aſſiſt her- Mr. Goodwill 
is ſeldom at home, yet if I can judge by 
the obſervations I have time to make, ſome- 
thing is wotking in his mind which will re- 
ſtore her peace ] dare interpoſe no farther, 
left I deſtroy his purpoſe, and offend my 
fiſter. 

Be aſſured I will always perform the duty 
of an affectionate brother, a ſincere friend, 
and never ceaſe to prove myſelf, 


. Your dutiful fon 
and faithful humble ſervant, 
| HENRY FRANKLY, 


LE T- 
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LETTER XIV. 


Captain ALLMODE 70 Lord RovxwELI. 


My Lord, | 
S I aſſiſted you during your abſence 
from town, I expect you will bear with 
my impertinence, and even facilitate, my 
ſcheme by your advice—A new ſcene opens 
Ahe characters are, Miſs Foreſt, an amiable 
young lady, ſole heireſs to 30,0001. and Cap- 
tain Allmode, a fellow who dreſſes well, 
talks faſhionably, and has made conqueſts'of 
half the women in town. Don't be jealous, 
my Lord— Their purſes, and an appearance 
of regard, are all I aim at the poſſeſſion of 
The former, you know, my circumſtances 
will not ſuffer me to neglect The latter, 
abſolutely contents my love. But to return 
Now I have acquainted you with the per- 
ſons of the drama, you will be glad to know 
the plot Duce take me— I have a poor 
head for ſchemes But this muſt ſucceed.— 
The day after I came into the country I 
accidentally met this lady on a vilit—She . 
is really handſome, and her dreſs, though 
not faſhionable, I muſt confeſs is very be- 


coming—She gave me a proof of her under- 
E 2 ſtand- 
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ſtanding by diſtinguiſning me, in a particu- 
lar manner, from the boors, who were pre- 
ſent. I enquired into her fortune, had a ſa- 
tisfactory account, and was not diſcouraged 
by hearing ſhe has formed her expectation 
of a lover from romances—4A. ſort of read- 
ing .to which I never applied—Nor to any 
ſtudy you will fay, but how to ſupport the 
ornaments of dreſs. Her father is a clergy- 


man, who married a woman of very large 
fortune, and ſhe left only this child. Mr. 
Foreſt's character ſomewhat allayed my aſ- 
ſurance of ſucceſs; but a ſervant, whom 1 
found means to corrupt, informed me, her 
lady's affections can only be gained by re- 
ſpectful aſſiduities, and that to conceal my 
love, will be the moſt certain method to meet 
with a return. By the contrivance of this 
maid I have ſometimes privately feen the 
fair Henrietta, and have fo well improved 
my opportunities, that ſhe regards me with 
all the complacency I can expect ran over 
the whole vocabulary of Cupid's inſpirations 
—I told her, all nature wore its brighteſt 
aſpect, when ſhe appeared that the envious 
roſes bluſh to find themſelves ſo far excelled 
by the bloom on her cheeks, and the coral 
in her lips That her eyes eclipſed the luſtre 
of the ſun, that the zephyrs preſſed to ſteal 

4 a kils, 
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a kiſs, that but I cannot repeat all the 
nonſenſe with which I have aſſailed her heart. 
You'll laugh at this ſhort ſketch of my. court- 
ſhip—— 
I have had a great deal of trouble—I have 
ſat up three or four nights reading the Grand 
Cyrus, Clelia, Cleopatra, and Caſſandra. Did 
not her fortune incite me, this girl had never 
taſted the ſatisfaction of receiving from me 
an heroic addreſs. Next week her father car- 
ries her to town, where his attendance is re- 
quired to adjuſt a law-ſuit. I ſhall precipi- 
tate an explanation, leſt her fortune ſhould 
raiſe me any formidable rivals. Her father, 
you will tell me, may render my hopes abo: - 
tive, by refuſing to reſign this fortune Why 
truly, my Lord, I ſhould be rather fearful of 
conſequences. (for a wife is to me an unneceſ- 
ſary appendix); but my rural laſs has 10, ooo]. 
independant, left by an uncle. This will 
enable me to ſupport her father's reſentment, 
if the old curmudgeon is inflexible. 
But I muſt conclude abruptly ; for I have 
ſeveral tedious pages of Artamenes to turn 
over. 
Lou ſhall ſoon receive another Letter from, 


\ Your's fincerely, 
EpwarD ALLMODE. 


E 3 L E T- 
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LETTER XV. 


Tord RovxwzIE 10 Captain ALLMODE. 


IF the loveſick Oroondates can awhile for- 
1 bear to gaze on the bright eyes of the di- 
vine Statira, if, on withdrawing his view of 
thoſe celeſtial luminaries, he is not involved 
in the miſts of darkneſs, an humble ſwain re- 
queſts him to peruſe this epiſtle -I cannot 
proceed—but that will do for thee, Ned—1 
wrote it merely for thy inſtruttion— Why 
what an army haſt thou to encounter! Gor- 

gons, and Hydras, and Chimeras dire.” — 

So this fair one 1s intrenched behind a huge 
column of maſſy folios. Wilt thou find ſuffi- 
cient food to maintain the ſiege ?—This kind 
of employ is quite new to thee—Well, 
thanks to the god of love, I have nothing to 
-ead, but the minds of my charmers ; and 
obſcure books, let me tell you, I ſometimes 
find them, for there are ſo many editions, 

with conſiderable alterations, and no emen- 
dations, that I am frequently at a loſs to 
trace the meaning: But it is much eaſier. 
than to encounter thy adverſaries, —Mercy 
on us, Ned ! What a wild-gooſe chace art 


thou entered upon. Thou wilt find it much 
more 
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more difficult to obtain this 30, ooo l. than 
Oroondates or Artaban did to vanquiſh the 
ſame number of men. What an invention 
had Mademoiſelle Scudery, &c. ! It is pity 
their pens were not employed to delineate 
real life, 

Now to my own affairs, which, by the bye, 
Ned, you had not grace to mention Not a 
word of conſolation to a poor fellow, who 
ſtands fo much in need of it Thy love (pro- 
ſtituted word, but thou haſt diſtinguiſhed it) 
abſorbed all thy thoughts—It was love, cap- 
tain, of thyſelf that engroſſed thee -I am 
horridly out of humour with my old gentle- 
man — To be confined to his ſick room fo 
long, for no purpoſe—agreeable to me 
fear my preſence haſtened his recovery 
Then, to be forced to congratulate his re- 
turn of health, at which all my hopes ſicken- 
ed. I hurried up to town on pretence of 
buſineſs, and left the old uſurer to add to 
the golden hoard.—— 

I have ſcarcely ſeen Goodwill—I met his 
ſiſter in company yeſterday, where you was 
mentioned What an odd compound, ſaid ſhe, 
is captain Allmode—He is a fop, yet not 
devoid of wit —Indeed he has ſo much, that 
when he converſes only with his own ſex, 


one would not ſuſpect he pays ſuch attention 
E 4 to 
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to his pretty perſon ; but when with our's, he 
ſhews, that in his own perfections all his hap- 
pineſs centers, and that he eſtimates the un- 
derſtanding of others, by the approbation 
they ſhew to him. 
Thou art an odd fellow, Ned! I think 
the girl judges too favourably of thee ; for I 
have frequently thought, and called thee an 
inſignificant puppy——Perhaps it is vanity 
that makes me aſſume an appearance of re- 
gard for thee, and ſome other inſects of thy 
tribe a deſire to ſhew my own ſuperio- 

rity——Thou haſt too much vanity, and art 
too well acquainted with my ſincerity, to fuſ- 
pect me of truth. Well - be it as it may 
l believe we are equally capable of real 
friendſhip —I don't flatter you, captain—— 
Write again — perhaps I may anſwer your 
letter—But if not, you know 1t is your duty 
to obey— And to encourage you, I will 
. confeſs, I believe I really feel ſome affection 
for you—— When the Arcadian plains ſur- 
render up their gueſt, you may poſlibly be 
again ſerviceable to 


Your 
RoveWELL. 


"© 13: 


The ScuooL for Wives. 73 


LETT ER XVI. 


Captain ALLMoDE to Lord RovxwzILI. 


OUR letter, my Lord, does not ptove 


your diſappointment, ſo much as your 
independance. None but a man of your 


fortunes, could write with that elegant ſpi- 
rit, that flowing negligence——You don't 
ſeem to want conſolation ; yet I beg pardon 
for my forgetfulneſs. — Fc 

Matters here go on ſwimmingly —The 
little ruſtic 1s my own-——Apropos—l have 
purchaſed a new ſuit. The trimming is rich, 
and the colour well fancied——My rogue of 
a taylor refuſed me credit, *till I aſſured 
him, I was on the brink of marriage with a 
very rich heireſs— No more heſitation, you 
May believe——Bur, what a lover thou art, 
methinks I hear you ſay, to make ſo quick 
a tranſition from the conqueſt of a bloom- 
ing fair-one, to embroidery, and a new coat 
perhaps, with Miſs Goodwill, you may 
think me too much of a fop But a well- 
fancied ſuit, my Lord, has more effect than 
you may 1magine, on the heart of every wo- 
man, even where the predominant paſſion is 
not vanity, which reigns ſupreme in tke 
hearts 
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hearts of moſt of the ſex——I believe my 
fair romancer is not inſenſible to this kind of 
merit. Dreſs is the ſtudy of the ſex, and 
they are pleaſed with the taſte of their lover 
——] am a happy man, my Lord The 
frowns of beauty cannot diſconcert me, nor 
her ſmiles tranſport me beyond the bounds 
of reaſon, In the former caſe, I condemn 
her want of judgment, and in the latter, am 
only exalted into an higher opinion of my 
own merit — an ingenuous confeſſion, and 
which hardly contradicts Miſs Goodwill's ob- 
ſervation. 
I ſhall ſoon bid an entire adieu to. want 
and a ſhabby outſide, . and ſecure the habili- 
ments of beau-etry——Did I tell you, Mr. 
Foreſt is a clergyman ? He is, faith! and if 
he ſuſpected me, would moſt probably read 
me a lecture, for he is a very eloquent adyo- 
cate for the true cauſe——"pon my honour, 
my Lord, he talks well; yet on zhis ſubject, 
he would not gain his accuſtomed admira- 
tion. 
l You have ſent me a fine ſpecimen of your 
knight- errantry / am ſometimes at a loſs 
My memory is deficient — I have 
read enough to furniſh me with materials 
for gaining all the romantic girls in Chriſten- 
dom But ſuch abſurdity — Oh Lud 
3 that 
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that I could but obtain 30,000 1. by any other 
means Henrietta might bleſs ſome more 
worthy ſwain with her regard—But the time 
of meeting draws near, and I have not ſuffi- 
ciently conned my leſſon. I am vapoured 
with the thoughts of my taſk. Adieu, my 
Lord-—T believe I ſhall throw up my coms 
miſſion, when I marry. For *'tis a diſagree- 
able circumſtance to be ſubjected to the 
commands of a ſuperior officer Vet on 
reflection I may be glad of a pretence to 
quit my wife——A golden chain will not 
reconcile me to the loſs of liberty What 
can found more ſhocking than the marreid 
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LETTER XVII. 


Mrs. GoobwiL L. to Miſs SpENDLOvx. 


OU deſired me, my dear, to write 
to you with the utmoſt freedom, and 
urged, that it is my duty to ſupply the 
place of your guardian. You requeſted I 
would tell you all your faults—So ingenuous 
a confeſſion as you have made, ſeems to ex- 


empt you from the neceſſity of farther ad- 


vice. But as you appear deſirous I ſhould 
confirm your good reſolutions, and have en- 


- tertained ſome dangerous prejudices, ' I do 


think it my duty to comply with your re- 
queſt. I muſt be obliged to uſe repetition 
but as at the time I firſt gave my advice, 
your diſpoſition was not ſuſceptible of any 
influence from it, ſo from the change in your 
ſentiments, I am certain you will zow not 
only accept it with a proper regard, but find 
it too little familiar, to fatigue your atten- 
dlon. 

Jou may recollect, my dear, that ſoon after 
you came to town, you appeared charmed with 
the hiſtory of the princeſs of Cleves. You pitied 
her, for having entertained a paſſion deſtruc- 
tive to her repoſe, applauded the behaviour 


of 
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of her huſband, and admired the perfections 
of the duke de Nemours. What imaginary 
charms deluded that princeſs ?—Did his per- 
ſonal accompliſhments evince their poſſeſſor 
to be adorned with virtues deſerving her 
eſteem ? And ought thoſe external beauties, 
ar even his fancied mental endowments, to 
render her forgetful of her duty, and her 
huſband's merit? No, my Charlotte; ſhe 
indulged the deſtructive paſſion, till ſhe be- 
lieved herſelf incapable of ſubduing it—Be 
aſſured, there is no irregular emotion, which 
may not be ſuppreſſed—No. vicious paſſion, 
which religion will not enable us to conquer. 
You called her love difinterefted—A pure 
Platonic flame.—I confeſs, ſhe conſidered not 
her own true intereſt, but is this neglect 
praiſe-worthy f. A Platonic flame is generally 
mixed with droſſy particles True purity is 
uniform, and conſiſtent—It encourages no 
dangerous ſentiment——Her's was falſe heroiſm 
Ihe only true heroine is ſhe, who re- 
ſiſts the approaches of guilt, whatever ſhape 
it aſſumes, however flattering its appear- 
ance, 
When you read the poem of Eloiſa to 


Abelard, with what. an enthuſiaſtic warmth. 
did you repeat theſe lines, in which the true 


female tenderneſs and delicacy are loſt. in 
the 


0 
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the wild ſallies of an unlimited and unlawful 
paſſion. * 


Not Cæſar's empreſs would I deign to prove; 
No, make me miſtreſs to the man I love: 
F there be yet another name more free, 
More fond than miſtreſs, make me that to thee, 
Oh! happy ſtate, when ſouls each other draw, 
M ben love is liberty, and nature, law! 


You added, that you thought it no crime to 
live in the ſtricteſt connection with a man, 
with whom you had exchanged mutual vows, 
though the ceremony of e had not 
paſſed. I anſwered in the manner I judged 
moſt likely to eradicate ſuch an opinion; but 
a toſs of your head, and an utter inattention 
to my diſcourſe, convinced me, my remon- 
ſtrances would prove ineffectual. I will there- 
fore repeat them—Will you permit, me my 
dear, faid I, not only to diſſuade you from 
diſcloſing ſentiments, which have a bad ten- 
dency, but to influence the regulation of 
them in your own breaſt—You ſay, form is 
not eſſential to conſtitute an union—I grant 
vou, that vows, however ſecretly plighted, are 
regarded by the Almighty, and regiſtered in 
heaven ; but as the Deity is intereſted, not 
1 2 in the good of individuals, but of man- 
kind 
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kind in general, whoever is regardleſs of 
laws, wiſely calculated, to promote the vir- 
tue and peace of ſociety, tranſgreſſes the di- 
vine intention.—If your affection, continued 
I, and that of your lover is fincere, you will 
rejoice to confirm your union, by the appro. 
bation, and in the preſence. of the world 
Conſider, that by the diſregard of human 
laws, you influence others to the imitation of 
your neglect. The libertine, whoſe oaths 
are proſtituted to. every woman he thinks 
worthy his attention, conſiders not that the 
inſincerity of thoſe oaths is diſpleaſing to 
God, and his example prejudicial to the 
world, but will plead your opinion in defence 
of his practice. Thus the innocent victim of 
deſigning villany receives contempt, even 
from the gentle ſex, for being influenced by 
ſentiments, which her undiſtinguiſhing mind 
adopted. If regardleſs of his vows, the con- 
trated lover proves perjured, where will 
that forſaken fair-one fly for pity, who was 
inſenfible to the miſeries, of which her con- 
duct might be productive to others ?—Dr, 
Hawkeſworth, in his Adventurer, judiciouſly 
obſerves, in order awaken men from the ſloth 
of an inactive ſtate, that no life can be pleaſing 
to God, which 1s not uſeful to man ;” and illu- 
ſtrates this truth by an elegant eaſtern tale. 


Shall 
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Shall then a creature dare to act in defiance, 
of the deſigns of his Creator? Ought we ta 
diſregard human ordinances, which, as they 
were inſtituted for public utility, receive the 
ſanction of the Deity? No, my dear, you 
infringe the duty of chriſtian benevolence, by 
thinking lightly of ceremonies, which cement 
the virtue, and happineſs, of ſocial intercourſe. 

—Remember, my Charlotte, that the breach of 


private vows 15 criminal, and remember too, 
| that no union is confirmed by the ſanction of 


the Almighty, in which divine and human laws 

are not conciliated. Now I am upon this 
ſubject, I will write all that is upon my 
mind But think not, my dear, that I af- 
fect, and wiſh to acquire the character of 
wiſdom—l only mean to ſupport that of a 
real friend Jou may af? from the influence 
of ſentiments, which appear to you laudable, 
A gravity unuſual at an early time of life, 
has induced me to conſider many opinions, 

and inſtilled into my mind ſentiments, which 
may eſcape the obſervation of a more lively 
diſpolition—The conſtant leſſons of pru- 
dence and virtue, I have received from the 
beſt of mothers, were inculcated ſtill more 
forcibly by her practice. — Tou, my dear, 
had not this advantage—But you know me 
for your friend—You intreat my advice—- 
I It 
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It may be uſeful to you, and I will proceet] 


without farther apology. 

Why did you fo ſeverely condemn the 
frailty of Miſs Heartfree ?—Bred up in lux- | 
ury, and never pinched by the cold hand of 
want, ſhe was terrified at its appearance, and 
ſaw no alternative, but to ſubmit to poverty; 
or to preſerye the ſplendid trappings of mo- 
dern prodigality, by relinguiſhing the ſweets 
of innocence. —Her fears prevailed, and ſhe 
was miſerable. The evil ſhe' attempted to 
ſhun, ftill haunted her Again affrighted, ſhe 
again became guilty; and is now'the wretch- 
ed victim of that ſex by whom ſhe was ador- 
ed.—Tell me, my dear, do not the circum- 
ſtances that betrayed her, ſomewhat alleviate 
the heinouſneſs of her guilt ?—Yet you con- 
demned her without mercy — You, who in- 
conſiderately aſſerted, it is no breach of duty 


to deſpiſe the loſs of character, to violate 


human laws, and who would carelefsly ha- 
zard the infection of others by the poiſon of 
your example. Know, my dear, that no perſon 
can too ſtrictly repel the lighteſt attacks of 
vice, nor can any one with too much moderati- 
on condemn the conduct of others. — Be rigidly 
ſevere in ſelf- examination, but ſoften the aſ- 
Ferit of judgment on others faults, —Suſpend 

N your 


w 
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your belief, and if unwillingly you receive 
conviction of their guilt, let the tear of pity 
be dropped for the weakneſs of human na- 
ture. Still preſerve a diſpoſition to believe 
that were the motives and circumſtances 
known, the error might juſtly claim more 
compaſſion, than reſentment—Never boaſt af 
your penetration in diſcerning the miſconduct 
of another.—It is more frequently the proof 
of a bad heart, than of a diſtinguiſhing head. 
If you are free from the fault of your ac- 
quaintance, does not ſome other failing ren - 
der you equally culpable ?-—Reſolve to be 
perfect yourſelf, before you become a cenſor 
on the actions of others; and believe me, 
thoſe who are neareſt perfection, will always 
be found capable of the moſt exalted tender- 
neſs and compaſſion.——Thankful to the 
Peity for aſſiſting their perſeverance, they 
neither feel their vanity raiſed, nor their ſe- 
verity excited by compariſon with the falli- 

bility of others, 

We make it the ſubſtance of our daily 
prayer, that God would forgive us our treſ- 


paſſes, as we forgive them, who treſpaſs againſt 
us; let us beware, leſt we render this addreſs 


our condemnation, 


Soon 


Soon after the ſad ſtory of Miſs Heartfree 


was publickly known, you commenced an - 


acquaintance with ſeveral of both ſexes, who 
were perſons I very much diſliked— our 
gaiety led you to converſe with them, in a 
manner that ſhocked me Their diſcourſe 
was not calculated to pleaſe the chaſte, ear, 
yet you liſtened, you anſwered with a ſmile 
or repartee, and even introduced ſubjects on 
which a modeſt woman ſhould have declined 
ſpeaking.— Is this the young lady, I could 
not help ſecretly ſaying, who ſeverely con- 
demned Miſs Heartfree's crime ?—If © from 
the abundance of the heart, the mouth 
ſpeaketh,” who can acquit Miſs Spendlove, 
when the unhappy Miſs Heartfree is blamed ? 
——Qught /he to cenſure vice, who authorizes 
it by her freedom of converſation ?—Can /he 
ſtem the torrent of licentiouſneſs, who ad- 
mits into her company the dregs of ſo- 
ciety 

As I have ſince told you, A fancied ſecu- 
rity often betrays into real danger 

You may remember, I inſiſted on your 
declining theſe viſits. You pouted, and told 
me, you ſaw no harm in innocent gaiety at 
your time of life——Nor I, my dear, anſwered 


I; but you affix improperly the term innocent, 
F 2 I am 
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I am a great friend to chearfulneſs, it is 
agreeable to every ſeaſon of life wiſh to 


promote it, and to render you happy with 


me; but my duty and your intereſt forbid my 
indulging you, where that indulgence would be 
blameable—Your filence and diſcontent pre- 
vented my ſaying more; and as you complied 
with my requeſt, without farther murmuring, 
I never reſumed the ſubject.—I will now add, 

that no converſation, nor entertainment, can 
deſerve the name of rational or innocent gaiety, 
where they are not founded on ſtrict delica- 
cy, and ſupported by truth Let not the vo- 
taries of virtue ſwerve from her dictates, for 
they know not what evils may ſucceed the 
ſlighteſt deviation. Indelicacy of ſentiment 
more eaſily inſinuates itſelf into the heart, 
concealed under the ſpecious name of gaiety, 
than when it borrows no maſk to hide its 
natural. deformity We cannot act with too 
much circumſpection—Though innocence is 
often leſs careful to preſerve appearances 
than real guilt ; yet to deſpiſe the loſs of re- 
putation, frequently proves the deſtruction 
of virtue A regard to reputation is ſome- 
times the ſole ſupport againſt a criminal in- 
dulgence—but I with your conduct to be 
founded on more noble and conſiſtent mo- 
tives. 


Thus 
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Thus much, my dear, I have ventured to 
write, in compliance with your deſire of re- 
proof — An office which, however diſagree- 
able, is an act of friendſhip— Our enemies 
ill cenſure us, and their ſincerity may al- 
ways be rendered beneficial, while the ill- 
judged ſilence of friends deceives us.—lt is 
the part of the latter, tenderly to expoſtu- 
late with us, to probe our wounds, and by 
the lenient power of friendſhip, reſtore our 
minds to a ſtate of health — Lou was ig- 
norant of the nature of your diſorder I have 
awakened you from a deluſive lumber—You 
diſapproved, from motives of prudence, my 
brother's lodging in the ſame houſe with you, 
yet you examined not the motives that in- 
duced you to ſtay with me, whom you diſ- 
liked Obſerve, my dear, how inconſiſtent 


are our actions, when not ſubmitted to the 


guidance of virtue! With a true greatneſs 
of mind you acknowledge your miſtake, and 
reſolve to correct the 1mperceptible wander- 
ing of your heart. — Lou have promiſed to 
fix it on a man truly ſenſible of its value, and 
who will repay your affection by unwearied 
endeavours to promote your happineſs. 
applaud your penitence, I admire your reſo- 
lution, and I love your ſincerity. 


F 3 You 
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You will think, perhaps, it is eaſier to ad- 
viſe than to practiſe— Alas ! my dear, I am 
convinced it is— am not without my trials 
May I be enabled to ſupport them pro- 
perly !-———But no more of that — If you ap- 
prove my ſentiments, conſider not whether 


they would influence my practice, but whe- 
ther they ougbt to do ſo. 


My ſiſter defires me to aſſure you of her 
approbation and love, and to depend on her 


inviolable ſecrecy. I hope it is annecęſſary to 


add, that I ſhall baniſh from my remem- 
brance every unfavourable Idea, and nouriſh 
in my breaſt that part of your conduct which 
entitles you to general eſteem, and ſecures to 
you the friendſhip of 


Your faithful and affectionate 
CLARINDA GOODWILL, 


LET- 
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LETTER XVII 
Miſs SpEnDLOVE fo Mrs. GooDWILL. 


Deareſt Madam, 
Would not defer. one moment anſwering 
your Letter, leſt you ſhould imagine I 
am offended with the dictates of the moſt 
exalted friendſhip—How Juſt, yet how gentle 
are your reproofs ! Surely you are a ſpirit, 
deſcended from the celeſtial regions, to pu- 
rify the minds of mortals. While with ſu- 
perior acuteneſs you penetrate into the re- 


ceſſes of the heart, you view with the ten- 


dereſt ſenſibility the misfortunes occaſioned 


by our errors. | 

Oh! Madam, why cannot I expreſs my 
gratitude ?—I can only tell you, it equals 
your goodneſs. How nobly does your prac- 
tice evince the truth of your aſſertion, © that 
thoſe neareſt perfection are moſt capable of 
exalted tenderneſs and compaſſion.” You 
have acquired a right to cenſure infirmities 
from which you are entirely free : Yet how 
tenderly—But you are al! perfection. 

I nave often blamed myſelf, on reflection, 


for the indulgence which at the time I thought 
| F 4 inno- 
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innocent. Mirth and delicacy are certainly 
not inconliſtent, yet how frequently have I 
baniſhed the one, when I indulged the other ! 
How many characters have ſuffered by my 
miſrepreſentations? I muſt plead guilty to 
every article you have mentioned. It would 
be too tedious to repeat them; I rely on my 
heavenly judge, and earthly benefactreſs, 
whoſe clemency will equal the Reer of my 
repentance. 

How happy am I, chat you diſcovered me 
to myſelf! I had often aſked my heart, why 
it was ſo inſenſible to your goodneſs, which 
T could not help acknowledging ? Why it 
was fo. favourably diſpoſed to Mr. Goodwill, 
who was leſs kind than you ? I ſighed at the 
retroſpect, yet ſtill imagined my diſlike the 
effect of your ſevere virtue—Before you en- 
tered my room, on your truly benevolent 
deſign, I was ſtartled with the ſentiments of 
Emily Jervois. I became conſcious of my 
own, and was aſhamed of my miſconduct. 
I imagined every perſon muſt ſuſpect me, 


and was ſhocked at the reflection.— I dare 


not affirm my repentance was then ſincere 
How often do we impoſe on ourſelves |— 
Fear of diſcovery agitated my foul—l wiſhed 
I had never ſeen Mr. Goodwill ; but, per- 

| 8 haps, 
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haps, this wiſh proceeded rather from the 
dread of loſing my character, than a proper 
conviction of my fault. I dare not aſſure 
you, my reflections would have eradicated 


my paſſion, tho' they inſpired an earneſt de- 


Aire to conceal it. — Had not your penetra- 
tion diſcovered me, perhaps I had applauded 
my own cunning, forgot I was in an 0 
and have perſevered in it. 


You will be ſurprized, that a woman who 
contemned human laws, ſkould be ſo fearful 


of i incurring cenſure for a breach of this in- 
ſtitution—But though I deſpiſed the ceremo- 
nious part of your contract, I was ſenſible 
your engagement was ſacred, from your mu- 
tual vows, and that it was ſanctified by the 
approbation of God. I knew that the world 
would think me criminal, for being the cauſe 
of your diſunion.— l imagined, I could live 
happy with Mr. Goodwill, as a friend. —I 
determined never to marry, and I believed 
myſelf a penitent, when I find I rather con- 
ſidered the gratification of my love, than the 
triumph of my virtue and reaſlon—You, Ma- 
dam, have reſtored me to both! I am now 
calm, pleaſed with myſelf, and with every 
object around me.—lI eſteem Mr. Goodwill, 
but I love him no lenger..—I begin to be 

truly 
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truly ſenſible of Mr. Frankly's merit, and to 
hope it will be in my power to reward it. 
For you, Madam, my heart feels nexpreſ- 
ſible ſentiments I ſubmit to your prudence, 
whether you will acquaint Mr. Frankly with 
my error, or whether I ſhall convince him of 
my ſincerity, by an unreſerved confidence. 
Whatever you think beſt, muſt be right. 
T cannot conclude without once more intreat- 
ing you to believe, that no heart can more 
truly feel the ſentiments of love, gratitude, 
efteem and admiration, than that of 


Your moſt obliged and affeRionate 


CHARLOTTE SPENDLOVE, 


P. S. Pleaſe to preſent my love and acknow- 
ments to your ſiſter, 
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LETTER XIX. 


Mrs. GoOD WILL to Miſs SesNDLOVE, 


OUR Letter, my dear Miſs Spendlove, 
confirms me in my good opinion of 
your underſtanding and virtue.—lIt is only a 
great mind that will acknowledge, with grati- 
rude, reproof is juſt.— A mean ſoul will de- 
fend, rather than own a miſtake. —lIt reſents 
accuſations it is not aſhamed to deſerve, and 
inſtead of atoning for a paſt error, incurs 
freſh guilt, by rejecting the admonitions of 
friendſhip. I congratulate you, on your 


happy change—Perſevere, my love, and you 


will ſecure eternal felicity—Think not, that 
farther care is unneceſſary—Your reſolution 
is aſſiſted by ſolitude and reflection, but it 
may be leſs firm, when aſſaulted by the ſe- 
ducing pleaſures of gay company and town 
amuſements. Do not attribute perfection to 
mortals—1, my dear, am but the nſirument 
of your converſion—To the Almighty you 
owe gratitude, thankfulneſs, adoration, and 
obedience Let neither buſineſs, nor plea- 
ſure, render you forgetful of your duty 


God does not extend his grace to thoſe who 
| depend 


92 The Scnoor. for Wivzs. 


depend wholly on him without the exertion 
of their own powers; nor will he aſſiſt any 
who rely entirely on their ſtrength.—It is our 
conſtant endeavour to do good and reſiſt evil, 

that can alone entitle us to divine afliſtance. 
You aik my advice, how to behave to my 
brother. — My deat, friend, treat him with 
unreſerved confidence. I will anſwer for him, 
you never will have reaſon to repent an in- 
s confeſſion.— I told him I had re- 
ceived a Letter from you, and that I thought 
his paying you a viſit would not be dif- 
agreeable.— Perhaps you will blame me for 
being ſo explicit; but believe me, after having 
contemptuouſly behaved to a man of ſenſe 
and true honour, and he preſerves a good 
opinion of you, tis falſe delicacy to be 
aſhamed of acknowledging, you think juſtly 
of his merit. But I beg pardon for a ſuſpi- 
cion, which I believe injures vou. The 
knowledge of your ſentiments will convince 
my brother, that no improper bias continues to 
influence you, but that your reaſon and vir- 

tue triumph, and that a love, founded on 

eſteem, pleads in his favour. 

- Be affured I ſhall: rejoice, when an union 
with him gives me a right to fubſcribe my- 
ſelf y ur /; eh ; though. that alliance cannot 
add 
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add to the regard with which E. am, my dear 
Miſs Spendlove, | 


Moſt faithfully yours, 
| Canine: r. 


LETTER XX. 


Mr. Es Gene to - Mrs. Gin ali ects 


My deareſt Siſter, 


T is not in the power of loves though 1 
am happy in Miſs Spendlove's affection, 


to render me forgetful of what I owe to 


friendſhip. You deſired me to acquaint you 


with the particulars of my reception. 
Mrs. Bennet met me at the door, and con- 


ducted me to her huſband's ſtudy, - He re- 
ceived me very kindly.— My couſin, ſaid 
Mrs. Bennet, is juſt returned from a walk, 


and gone up to her chamber; but I will in- 
form her of your arrival, and conduct her to 
the parlour.— I waited for her there Some 
minutes paſſed before ſhe appeared At laſt 
I heard her voice on the ſtairs; my heart 
fluttered—I opened the door, and ſhe entered 
with a moſt becoming air of diffidence. A” 
gentle confuſion glowed on her charming 
cheek. Her eyes were modeſily caſt down. 
After 
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After the firſt compliments, Mr. Frankly, 
faid ſhe, in a timorous accent, I am really 
aſhamed to ſee you—I have a confeſſion to 
make which embarraſſes me Dear Madam, 
cried I, haſtily interrupting her, let me not 
be the occaſion of a moment's uneafineſs— 
Say no more. Jou are too generous, anſwered 
ſhe ; but you ſhall not divert my purpoſe. I 
have treated you, Mr. Frankly, in a manner 
unſuitable to your merit, and unworthy of 
my own character. My heart was fatally pre- 
poſſeſſed, and I wiſhed to diſengage myſelf 
from addreſſes which I eſteemed perſecution, 
Do you not deſpiſe me when I acknowledge 
it was—your brother Goodwill whom I loved? 
—But you muſt have obſerved my infatua. 
tion. I thank you, Sir, for the continuance 
of your regard. The hopes of my recovery 
from this delirium, doubtleſs ſuſtained your 

affeCtion, | 
Your amiable, your angelic ſiſter diſcovered 
to me, and caſt a true light on, the criminal 
inclination I had inſenſibly encouraged. Till 
ſhe ſhewed me my error, I conſidered my 
emotions as the effects of a gratitude not 
only innocent but laudable. A gratitude to 
which I was an enthuſiaſt !--I determined 
never to entertain an affection for any other 
man, left it ſhould leſſen my proper ſenſe of 
I un 
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guardian's goodneſs, —Fool! that I was 
Had I ſtrictly examined my heart, to what 
cauſe could I have attributed my diſlike to 
Mrs. Goodwill, whoſe virtues were conſpi- 
cuous to all, even to that perſon who be. 
held them with an invidious eye Virtues, in- 
finitely ſuperior to Mr, Goodwill's.—I was 
not ſhocked at his ingratitude to his wife, 
but I was unhappy in his abſence.—I ad- 
mired not her fortitude, but I envied her 


amiable qualities. Nay, Sir, purſued ſhe, 


perceiving my intention to ſpeak, do not at- 
tempt to interrupt me. You muſt be ac- 


quainted with my former ſentiments, that 


you may congratulate my happy change—To 


convince you of my fincere penitence, I will 


. ſhew you the Letters which have paſſed be- 
tween your ſiſter and me, by which means [ 
ſhall relieve your generoſity from the pain 
my confeſſion gives you, and ſatisfy my own 
heart by an ingenuous confidence. She then 
withdrew, after deſiring me to excuſe her ab- 
ſence a few minutes. 

I ſhould receive from you the imputation 
of flattery, was I to inform you with what 
admiration of your ſentiments I peruſed your 
Letters. My eſteem is heightened by them 
How can my brother be inſenſible But 
I in- 


—— — 
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I -intreat your pardon—I will not offend 
ou.— 

My love for Miſs Spendlove is eon el 
and increaſed. After I had finiſhed the Let- 
ters, I ſtept into the garden—— Miſs Spend- 
love ſoon joined me. She looked ſomewhat 
confuſed I expreſſed my 'admiration and 
increaſed affection in the warmeſt terms, but 
which did not do juſtice to my love. I men- 
tioned you as a glorious example to your 
ſex. I intreated her to think no more of 
the paſt, but to fix my happy day. Mr; 
Frankly, anſwered ſhe bluſhing, it ſhall be 
the endeavour of my future life, to render 
yours happy ; but do not requeſt an early 
time. I left town rather abruptly. It is 
known I have uſed you ill Let it alſo be 
known that I have encouraged your addreſs, 
and conſented to be yours. I hope the world 
does not ſuſpect the motive of my conduct; 
yet if it does, the alteration in my ſenti- 
ments will not only conſole me for its cen- 
ſures, but, I flatter myſelf, will prevent a 
decreaſe in your tenderneſs. Mr. and Mrs, 
Bennet joined us, before I had time for an 
anſwer. The former inſiſted on my giving 
him my company to-morrow to Lord“ s 
fine ſeat; which is, you know, within 4 fes 
miles Nay, continued he, obſerving me 
look 
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look at Miſs Spendlove, I will not part from 
you. My couſin's prudery ſhall not force 


me to turn a gueſt from my houſe. I have 


long known and admired your character; 
and for your ſiſter, give me leave to tell 
you, Mr. Frankly, I had rather be related to 
her than to the greateſt Lord in chriſtendom. 
Al aſſure you, coulin, replied Miſs Spend- 
love, ſmiling, I have no deſire to rob you of 
Mr. Frankly's company. It would be pru- 
dery indeed to ſend him to an inn, or to wiſh 
to haſten his return to town, when he comes 
ſo far to ſee us.—l fags, couſin Spendlove, 
anſwered Mr. Bennet, I am afraid you muſt 
not ſpeak in the plural number; but I hope 
Mr. Frankly and Mr. Frankly's wife will 
come often on purpoſe to ſee us. I truly join 
in the wiſh added Mrs. Bennet ; but, my dear, 
you embarraſs our couſin.— The converſa- 
tion then turned on other ſubjects. 


* Þ 
As I expected a Letter from my brother, 
in purſuance of his promiſe, I would not 
ſeal mine *rill I could tranſcribe his for your 
peruſal. You will rejoice in his honourable 
procedure. I am in hopes he will ſoon be 
more explicit, than in perſonal converſation. 


I ſhall be with you in a day or two, but 
G have 
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have promiſed Mr. Bennet to repeat my vifit 
very ſoon. Mrs. Bennet politely ſaid, She 
was much pleaſed my own inclination was 
compleatly gratified by the indulgence of 
theirs, 

1 ſend you no account of our tour, as 
you have ſeen Lords ſeat and gar. 
dens. 

I know you will participate in my hepyl- 
neſs, Was you as happy as you are amiable 
and good, you would be ſupremely bleſt, 
and enjoy the felicity moſt ſincerely wiſhed 
you by, | 

My deareſt ſiſter, 


Your ever affectionate brother and friend, 


HENRY FRANKLY. 


P. S. I am deſired to preſent Miſs < pet 
| love's beſt reſpects. 


L E T. 
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LETTER XXI. 


Mr. GoopwiLL to Mr. FrRankLy, iucloſed 
in the foregoing. 


Dear Brother, 


OU requeſted me to write, and I am 
rejoiced to find a confident in an affair, 
which has occaſioned me much uneafineſs— 
About an hour after you left town, Allmode 
came to me at Will's, in prodigious high 
ſpirits.—T aſked him the cauſe of his tranſ- 
ports. You are not capable of love, ſaid I; 
but to the charms of wealth, which ſupplies 
your darling paſſion, I know you are blindly 
devoted. You may laugh at me, Charles, 
anſwered he; but I have great reaſon to ex- 
ult. A nch heireſs of 30,000 1. has deter- 
mined to make me maſter of herſelf and for- 
tune. The conſideration of the latter, has 
influenced me to accept the former, and this 
ſudden order to embark muſt precipitate my 


marriage. You muſt know, Charles, the girl 
is infected with the madneſs of romance ; ſhe 
reſided in **** where I was lately on a viſit, 
and I ſecured her affection without an abſo- 
lute declaration of my own, which it ſeems 


the laws of e forbid, till after many 
G 2 years 
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years of ſervitude. But this order has obliged 
me to violate the rules. I have this morn- 
ing poured forth the fineſt rhapſody of non. 
ſenſe, romance ever furniſhed. I ventured 
not to touch her hand, but falling at her 
feet, begged her to extend an eye of pity on 
a poor ſuffering wretch, whoſe life depended 
on her favour. Animated by the hope of 
obtaining—not a wife - but a fortune to 
ſupport my extravagance, if you pleaſe, 
never was there a more pathetic ſpeech utter- 
ed than mine; and what do you think I have 
gained by this exertion of eloquence ? Why 
truly, a command to live, and a promiſe, 
that if by my courage my country is deliver- 
ed from its enemies, her hand ſhall reward 
my proweſs. There's for you, Charles; but 
a little romantic toad, ſhe does not know 
that my affairs require a quicker proceeding. 
She muſt be mine this day, or my equipage 
and figure will be in a ſhabby condition 
How ! cried J haftily; ſo ſoon ? But what re- 
lations has ſhe? A father, anſwered he, a 
clergyman of excellent character, but Who 
muſt not be a party in this affair, leſt he in- 
terfere to my prejduice— have provided a 
parſon, and ſhall return to her inſtantly ; her 
maid, who is my ſure friend, will influence 
her to conſent to my propofal. She ſhall 

leave 
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leave her father immediately, and—Sofftly, 
captain, interrupted I; your ſcheme is not ſo 
eligible as you imagine. Do you conſider 
this as an attempt to ſteal an heireſs ? Pho! 
ſaid he, that matters not. Her father will 
give up the fortune to ſecure his daughter's 
honour, when he finds ſhe 7s a wife. What 
fay you, Charles, will you be her father at 
the altar ?—Ah ! ha! *tis a lucky thought 
Mr. Foreſt, her natural father, will not aſſiſt 
at this ceremony.—Where are her lodgings, 
captain ? demanded I, reſolved to inform 
Miſs Foreſt of her danger. He gave me a 
direction to a houſe in Groſvenor-ſquare. 
Never fear, added he, the conſequences. 
Her father will accept my terms of reconci- 


liation—Of thar, ' anſwered I, you are not 


quite certain, Indignation might prompt 
him to uſe the utmoſt rigour of the law. Bur 
to leave this trifling, I muſt confeſs to you, 
captain Allmode, I can by no means conſent 
to be an acceſſary in this affair. At firſt I 
thought it merely a matter of gaiety ; but 


Mw I have reaſon to fear you have ſufficient 


influence to perſuade the young lady to her 
ruin, by betraying her unſuſpecting confi- 
dence, I cannot even be paſſive.——He at- 
tempted to aſſume a fierce look, and cried, 
What do you mean, Sir? You will not ſure 
_ abuſe 
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abuſe—Huſh, interrupted I; not a word of 
that nature. I am as much a friend to you 
as to Miſs Foreft, in preventing this decep- 
tion.—Unleſs you promiſe to abandon this 
project, I will wait on Mr. Foreft, and ac- 
quaint him with it, that he may render your 
deſign impracticable. You will not do me 
ſuch an injury, reſumed he ; my fortune will 
be utterly ruined. And can you, anſwered I, 
think of ruining in her hopes of happineſs 
the woman to whom you would be indebted 
for ſupport ? Why look ye, Mr. Goodwill, 
ſaid he, where my own intereſt is concerned, 
I am not very quickſighted to the misfortunes 
of others. For the girl I have no particular 
affection; and could I obtain her money by 
any other means, I have no deſire to enter 
into the matrimonial ſhackle. —When J have 
poſſeſſion of her fortune, I ſhall permit her to 
chuſe her own place of reſidence, as I ſhall 
not like to be the jeſt of my acquaintance for 
being the companion of my wife. I could 
not forbear this exclamation, I bluſh to have 
been ſo long deceived by a fellow void of 


 humanity—But it would be madneſs to re- 
venge myſelf on thee for my- own folly ; yet 
remember this advice; refrain your viſits to 
Miſs Foreft, for I will take effectual means to 
prevent your purpoſe.— He left me without 

making 
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making anſwer, when, apprehenſive he would 
have rhetorick ſufficient for the young lady's 
deſtruction, I went immediately to her lodg- 
ing, and hearing her father was at home, 
thought it moſt proper to inquire for him. 
Mr. Foreſt is a truly ſenſible, agreeable man. 
I found it beſt to be entirely explicit When 
I had acquainted him with the whole affair, 
he thanked me with the utmoſt warmth ; then 
begged to know my name, and on hearing 
it, told me he had ſome remembrance of 


my father. You have performed the part 


of a man of honour, ſaid he, with a look 
of extreme ſenſibility, and I moſt ſincerely 
thank you. Give me leave to requeſt you 
will inform my daughter of the circumſtances, 
and adviſe her to retire awhile to her aunt's 
at Hampſtead, left this fellow ſhould attempt 
ſome violence, —Her ſervant I ſhall diſcharge 
before we leave town.—lI have never treated 
my daughter in a manner to inſtil any fear of 
me. I wiſhed her to conſider me as a friend, 
which ſhe ſhall prove me to be, I fooliſhly 
indulged her fondneſs of romances ; and this 
falſe ſtep 1s the conſequence of her miſtaken 
notions —1I am certain ſhe will be ſhocked 
on finding, herſelf the cauſe of affliction te 
me. Her love for me as a friend, and reve- 
rence as a parent, have made her always 
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conſider my diſpleaſure as her moſt heavy 
misfortune.— She has not incurred itil pity 
her weakneſs, without the leaſt reſehtment of 
her want of confidence, which J am certain is 
the effect of her erroneous reading. 

Mr. Foreſt then went to his daughter's 
apartment, and preſently returned with her. 
Miſs Foreſt has not only a ſtriking elegance 
of form, but a pleaſing ſweetneſs in her 
manner. Her dreſs, though different from 
the reigning taſte, is very ornamental. —Her 
father deſiring her to fit with me during his 
abſence, retired. Miſs Foreſt aſked me to 
take a chair. After a few general queſtions, I 
mentioned captain Allmode. She bluſhed— 
Are you acquainted with him, Madam, faid 
1? TI have too great a regard to integrity, 
anſwered ſhe, to deny my knowledge of him. 
Perhaps my confuſion raiſes in you ſuſpicions 
of the truth.—You are a ſtranger to me, Sir; 
but Ii imagine you are not ſo to my father 
Perhaps captain Allmode has made you the 
confident of flis paſſion. Haply he has em- 
ployed you to ſolicit my immediate conſent 
to be his: But, Sir, I ſhall enter into no 
ſuch engagement—If by his means his coun- 
try is jreſcued from Its invaders, my hand 


ſhall be the &eward” of his conqueſt; and I 
make no dou 


bt my father will joyfully re- 
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ceive for a ſon the preſerver of his country 
I could not help ſmiling at her opinion of 
Allmods fo herocially expreſt. Do you think 
then, Madam, faid I, that the captain will 
be able with his ſingle arm to entitle himſelf 
to ſuch a prize as the lovely Miſs Foreſt ?— 
Queſtionleſs, Sir, anſwered ſhe, the invincible 
Artaban, the intrepid Ceſærio, the valiant 
Coriolanus, reſiſted and over came armies as po- 
tentas thoſe of the enemies of our country. Tho? 
I poſſeſs not the charms of the fair Eliſa, the 
lovely Candace, nor the incomparable Cleo- 
patra, yet captain Allmode has devoted him- 
ſelf to my ſervice, and I make no doubt his 
courage in this enterprize will equal the con- 
ſtancy which is the characteriſtic of an hero. 
I do not ſuſpect one more than the other, 
replied I; for you muſt give me leave to ſay, 
Madam, I doubt both.—I then acquainted 
her with captain Allmode's deſign and man- 
ner of proceeding, with his poverty and real 
character. She liſtened with great attention. 
II cannot think, Sir, ſaideſhe, when I had 
finiſhed, that you intend to deceive me. 
There is ſomething 1n your appearance which 
forbids ſuſpicion—My father too introduced 
you——he queſtionleſs knew the purport of 
your viſit, and is acquainted with my folly— 
| I am 
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I am afraid he will ſuffer for it Tour fa- 
ther, Madam, anſwered I, ſeems a moſt in- 
dulgent parent and excellent man. I have 
no acquaintance with him—I was not even 
perſonally known to him *till this morning. 
It was to fave you I came hither. 1 am in- 
finitely indebted to you, Sir, reſumed ſhe ; and 
for my father, he is indeed the beſt of men. He 
deſerved and ought to have obtained my con- 
fidence—T know little of the manners of the 
world you live in, continued ſhe ; but cap- 
tain Allmode's inſincerity makes me appre- 
henfive, that the characters of which I have 
read are not repreſentations of real hfe, but 
are pourtrayed by the author's imagination, 
and have no exiſtence but in idea. Your 
opinion is very juſt, Madam, anſwered I; 
thoſe books inculcate a falſe notion of men 
and manners. Virtue is diſgraced, and a 
deluſive phanton ſubſtituted in her ſtead, 
Love is the ſubject of theſe tales; but it is a 
love that does not animate to the practice of 
true virtue, but which renders to the belov- 
ed object that adoration due only to the 
Deity. The lover deſpiſes death becauſe he 
expires at the feet of his miſtreſs, and wiſhes 
for no other heaven, than the aſſurance of 


having his memory preſerved in her breaſt. 
1 
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The love of a chriſtian is built on a more 
permanent baſis, and will exiſt even in 
eternity 

Mr. Foreſt now entered the room. Ex- 
cuſe me, Mr. Goodwill, for having been a 
liſtener to your diſcourſe, and forgive my 
ſuſpicions. You was a ſtranger to me, and my 
daughter's ſafety was in danger.—I am con- 
vinced of your honour, and hey affection for me. 
A tender ſcene enſued between them, which 
can more eafily be imagined than deſcribed. 
They repeated their acknowledgements. to 
me, and gave me freſh aſſurances of friend- 
ſhip, —As they propoſed going to Hamp- 
ſtead in an hour, I took leave, highly pleaſed 
with them, and rejoiced to have faved fo 
much merit from diſtreſs. I hope when 
they return we ſhall be frequent viſitors. 

I ſuppoſe you will ſcarcely have time to 
anſwer this by letter. Be aſſured you have 
my beſt wiſhes for your ſucceſs in this moſt 
eſſential point to your happineſs ; and how- 
ever my conduct has deſtroyed your peace, 1 
hope to be the means of reſtoring it to every 
particular of my family, and of recovering 
that tranquillity which has long been baniſh- 
ed from the breaſt of 


Your truly affectionate brother, 
and ſincere friend, 
CHARLES GOODWILL. 
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Captain ALLMODE to Lord Rovewelr. 


* OU will be ſurprized, my Lord, I was 
not punctual to my appointment, but 
my 3 is utterly deſtroyed. That wretch 
Goodwill threatens to acquaint Mr. Foreſt 
with my deſign. I have therefore left my 
lodging privately; leſt the intention of ſteal- 
ing an heireſs ſnould produce fatal conſe- 
quences; and as my landlady may probably 
wiſh I had performed the uſual ceremony of 
taking leave, I chuſe to lie perdue.——lt is 

a lucky circumſtance that I am ordered 
abroad ſo ſoon; but, my Lord, you muſt 
aſſiſt me—Faith I have very little of the 
ready, and travelling is expenſive. I muſt 
have a new ſuit—This is actually ſhabby — 
Your wardrobe is well filled. — 

Perhaps you will admire my calmneſs in 
ſupporting the loſs of the lady.—l wiſh the 
lady had been the greateſt loſs—I ſhould then 

have been quite a hero in fortitude. The at- 
tendance, ſubmiſſion, and the thouſand ſe- 
dulities Miſs Foreſt expected were intolerable 
fatigues—The attraction of fortune indeed 
was powerful——I was indefatigable. My 
dreſs and addreſs were irreſiſtible— 

9 4 The 
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The female ſex are caught by noiſe and ſheww, 
Delight in nonſenſe, and admire a beau. 


I wiſh you would make an attack on Good- 
will's wife—You are very tedious in prepa- 
ration—Surely you have not altered your 
purpoſe—I muſt be revenged on him ge 
you my inſtrument—but I beg your pardon 
—you will diſdain that office. Well then, 
let love to Mrs. Goodwill, and hatred to her 
huſband, as your beloved rival, animate you. 
I muſt leave town to-morrow. Rejoice me 
before I go with an account of your ſuc- 
ceſs. It will be ſome conſolation for the diſ- 
appointment that fool Goodwill has occaſion- 
ed me, as I know his happineſs depends on 
his wife's fidelity.— 

Remember, my Lord, the deplorable con- 
\ fequence of an empty purſe, and diſpatch to 
me ſome relief. 

I am at Mr. Spilman's in Wapping. No 
very creditable houſe (in ſituation and ap- 
pearance, I mean) for your Lord/hip's recep- 
tion. If you cannot come, ſend by a porter, 
that there may be no diſcovery ; but if the 
cordial can be adminiſtered with your own 
hand it will have the moſt ſalutary effect 
on 
| Your affectionate 


E. ALLMODE, 
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LETTER. XXIII. 
Lord RovwELI to Captain AlLMop Rr. 


8 O your ſcheme is entirely deſtroyed 
Poor captain! your purſe is empty, and 
your dreſs ſhabby—— ! can't aſſiſt you with 
money, Ned; poſitively I can't; for I have 
been ſtript of every farthing this morning at 
White's —1I. may perhaps ſend you a ſuit by 
and bye—I can't ſee you this afternoon - My 
time is too precious Prithee, Ned, what 
ſort of girl is thy Henrietta? Is ſne hand- 
ſome ? Will ſhe repay the trouble of a pur- 
ſait ? The loſs of the fineſt woman in the 
world would not affect thee. It is only thy 
vanity that ſeeks gratification——Thou art a 
too— Thy heart is indeed at liberty, or 
it could not have pertnitted at this time ſuch 
an exertion of thy talents, | 
Leave Goodwill to me—I do take upon 
me amply to revenge your cauſe I hope by 
artifice and rhetorick to lull his wife to a 
forgetfulneſs of her honour—A fine woman, 
neglected by her huſband, is in a dangerous 
ſituation—yet this fool loves her to diſtrac- 
tion——T am charmed with Mrs. Goodwill, 
but I can't flight every other woman to gra- 
| I tify 


————— . — — — — 


tify this inclination. I have not loſt time 
with the huſband ; for I have tolerably fleeced 
his pocket, and ſeduced him from his happi- 
neſs and duty. You know it was for his 
wife's ſake I cultivated this acquaintance ; yet, 
will you believe me, her majeſtic virtue has 
inſpired me with ſo much awe I have never 
dared to hint my love. 

But this afternoon I hear Goodwill and his 
fiſter are engaged abroad—Frankly and Miſs 
Spendlove are in the country—Mrs. Good- 
will's little boy being ſomewhat indiſpoſed; 
the mother's tenderneſs keeps her at home. 
J will manage if poſſible to ſee her, and in- 
fuſe ſuſpicions into her mind which may fas 
cilitate my conqueſt Oh!] impudence and 


eloquence aſſiſt me] You ſhall know the rev 
ful, if I have time from happier Ws 


to viſit you. 
Adieu, — 
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LER. NV. 


Lord RovxwrlL to Captain ALLMODE. 


I Hove fearcely, power to write; rage and 
A&A diſappointment tear my heart! Yet I 
muſt diſcloſe, or madneſs will enſue—Prithee 
let me have none of thy nonſenſical obſerva- 
tions—It is to avoid them, and thy impor- 
tunities, I determine not to ſee thee.—] am 
unfit for canverſation—I could do ſome hor- 
rid act, and would leave my country for 
ever But I mult begin 

I went to Goodwili's houſe, ſoon after he 
and his ſiſter were gone out: I was appre- 
henſive Mrs. Goodwill would have refuſed 
me admittance ; but molt fortunately, as I 
then thought it, ſhe croſſed the hall, when 
the ſervant opened the door : As I bowed to 
her, ſhe could not avoid ſpeaking; yet ſhe im- 
mediately told me, Mr. Goodwill was not at 
home—1 haſtily anſwered, I then begged a 
few moment's conference with her. As I 
made this requeſt beſore the ſervant, ſhe 
could not deny the grant of it; but I ſaw by 
her looks how much her heart diſdained me. 


When we entered the parlour, ſhe cooly aſked, 
if 
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if I had any particular | buſineſs with Mr. 
Goodwill. — No, Madam, replied I, nothing 
of importance; to ſay truth, I rather wiſhed 
to find you alone, having ſomething to com- 
municate, that demands your private ear. 
Whatever you have to ſay, my Lord, anſwered 
ſhe, cannot be improper for my huſband to 
know—l receive no private intelligence 
heartily wiſh, Madam, ſaid I, Mr. Good- 
will's conduct was equally meritortous—But 
She ſtarted up—My Lord, cried ſhe, with 
an air of contempt, your ſervant. The man 
who dares to ſpeak ill of my huſband, I re- 
gard as my worſt enemy She approached 
the door, when I caught her hand, and drew 
her gently back——What do you mean, my 
Lord? ſaid ſhe, ſtruggling to free herſelf— 
You muſt not leave me, Madam, returned 
I—How ? muſt not, repeated the charming 
creature, her eyes ſparkling with indigna- 
tion 

No, Madam; permit me to detain you, 
ſaid I, till you have heard my ſtory. I come, 
Madam, as a friend, to offer you my aſſiſt- 
ance, If my zeal is offenſive, it is well 
meant, Suffer me to explain myſelf, or your 
huſband's lite is in danger. Oh! Heavens, 


cried Mrs. Goodwill, with a look of tender 
H con- 
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.conſternation, his life in danger !-—He has 
been inſtrumental, proceeded I, in carrying 
off a young lady of faſhion, whom he keeps 
as a miſtreſs. If I diſcover this affair, his cer- 
tain death is the conſequence, —Impoſlible ! 
anſwered ſhe, He is not capable of ſo much 
| baſeneſs ! The heart that forged this falſhood, 
is alone capable of ſuch a deed. You diſ- 
believe me then, Madam, rejoined I; you 
really imagine your huſband juſt to your 
merit—How are you deceived !—If I am in 
an error, let me, faid ſhe, enjoy the pleaſing 
deception ; for ſurely, to dream of happineſs 
is preferable to the confirmation of real mi- 
ſery.—-I would not have informed you of 
this attachment, anſwered I, if I could not 
have preſented a method of redreſs. Take 
my advice, Madam. Aſſume a gay, lively 
air, frequent public places, coquet with 
ſome pretty fellow, and ſhew your huſband, 
that if he neglects he is in danger of loſing 
you— This will—She interrupted me with a 
diſdainful glance; Thou deteſted adviſer ! 
What, ſhall I regain his love, by loſing all 
right to his eſteem? No, were both irre- 
* coverable, I would not give up the ſatis- 
faction of conſcious virtue Tou can ſup- 


port unmoved, Madam, ſaid I, the certainty 
of 


The ScnooL for Wives. 115 


of Mr. Goodwill's eſtranged affection. You 
can bear he ſhould ſacrifice his time and for- 
tune to other women; that he ſhould neglect 
the delights of a lawful union, to gratify 
criminal deſires ; that he ſhould forſake the 
blooming pledge of virtuous love, to ſupply, 
perhaps, the wants of a ſickly illegal oftspring 
—Can you ſubmit to this injuſtice ? Can you 
ſee him ſquander on another the rights of 
your child ? Has the duty of a wite abſorbed 
all conſiderations of maternal tenderneſs ? — 
I perceived that I pierced her to the foul. 
The tear ſtarted in her eye, which ſhe at- 
tempted to conceal. I was moved, yet would 
not abandon my deſign, but added, Do nor 


weep, Madam; he merits not your tears - 


He has loſt all right to your love and obe- 
dience; for by infringing his own, he re- 
leaſes you from your duty.—Indignation ſup- 
plied her with the power of utterance, of 
which grief had deprived her. I do not re- 
liſh your doctrine, ſaid ſhe; if human laws 
would acquit, my own heart and divine wiſ- 
dom would condemn me; for the fault of 
another cannot diſengage me from vows ſo- 
lemnly plighted before the Deity—As cri- 
minals, I pity thoſe unhappy women who are 


ſlaves to F the indulgence of which 
H 2 threaten 


I Ig 
.XE 
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threaten deſtruction. If this unlawful com- 
merce gives birth to an helpleſs infant, its 
own innocence, and the ſhare my huſband 
had in the poor babe, would awaken my ten- 
derneſs in its behalf. If ſuch a misfortune 
happens, may neither the bitterneſs of want, 
nor the miſeries too natural to its ſituation, 
ever be the portion of the little creature— 
Surely my huſband could not forſake it 
That would indeed be cruelty. | 
I was quite at a loſs, how to inflame her 
paſſions. Surely ſhe is more than woman !— 
If ſhe could feel for the wretchedneſs of an 
infant, whoſe birth was an aſſurance of her 
huſband's infidelity, what muſt ſhe ſuffer for 
the offspring of virtuous love, endeared by 
the tyes of maternal affection— Why, ſaid I, 
was ſo rich a jewel beſtowed on a perſon in- 
ſenſible of its value ? One ſo greatly obliged, 
to prove unkind! Would to heaven a man 
more capable of rewarding properly ſuch 
merit, had been the happy poſſeſſor of your 
heart. his infinuation again rouſed her at- 
tention, which had been turned on her own 
reflections— Talk not, anſwered ſhe, of Mr. 
Goodwill's obligations to me Love only 
prompted me to att in a manner conſiſtent 
with itfelf—Had he been in my ſituation, 
with 
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with the ſame tender regard, he would have 
ſoftened my affliction. Yet, Madam, replied 
I, to live in continual uneaſineſs; to know 
that every part of your duty is fulfilled, whilſt 
his is utterly neglected ; that his criminal ex- 
pences abridge you not only of rational 
amuſements, but the relief of others real wants ; 
Do not the ſeconſiderations excite your reſent- 
ment ?—Not my reſentment, anſwered ſhe, 
but my moſt ſincere compaſſion and affliction 
I could no longer forbear to unmaſk my 
deſign. Since, faid I, there appears no other 
means to avoid impending miſery, fly, deareſt 
Madam, to that protection which will never 
deſert you. My houſe and fortune are en- 
tirely at your command—In my heart you 
will reign without a rival. The world, 
which has long wondered at your too-ſub- 
miſſive patience, will commend your reſolu- 
tion. You do not anſwer me—Amazement, 
diſdain, and anguiſh, were painted on her 
moſt expreſſive countenance—Her ſilence 


permitted me to add—You have already 
amply diſcharged the duty of a wife——Re- 
member now you are a mother! will adopt 
your ſon; he ſhall inherit my eſtate, and be 
as dear to me as if allied by nature Can 
there, exclaimed ſhe, lifting up her fine eyes 
| H 3 to 


118 The School for Wives. 


to heaven, can there be ſuch villainy in man ? 
Il muſt ſpeak, left you imagine me convinced 
by your vile inſinuations Thou mean invader 
of the rights of an injured huſband, thy artifice is 
too groſs to impoſe on me To ſeduce the wife, 
the huſband's character muſt be the ſacrifice 
I deſpiſe thy cruel ſtratagem Mr. Goodwill's 
merit riſes to my delighted remembrance, 
and I am confirmed in the opinion of his ho- 
nour by this farther conviction of thy depra- 
vity. But to converſe with thee is injurious 
to the dignity of affronted virtue - May re- 
morſe awaken thee to amendment, and mayſt 
thou never more attempt to corrupt inno- 
cence | She then haſtily left the room. With 
what elevation of ſentiment did ſhe triumph 
over me! I was flying after her, when I met 
in the next apartment the happy huſband.— 
I found he had overheard us, though he 
had hid himſelf behind a ſcreen, which pre- 
vented his wife's obſervation of him.—I 
knew I had injured him beyond forgiveneſs, 
and wiſhed by his death to obtain the glo- 
rious prize for which I ſigh. - But the duce 
take him—the fellow would not fight—He 
talked of duty, and honour, and—I know not 
what; a pretended fit of awakened conſcience. 


A fool! His conſcience ſhould have reſtrained 
; I him 
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him from yielding to my inſinuations - Where 
was this boſom friend, when he forſook his 
wife, and joined me in purſuits, which he 
knew were contrary to his duty ?—But the 
truth was, he feared to engage with me— 
So I left the houle, diſappointed both in love 
and revenge.—But I can waſte no more time 


on thee— l muſt invent ſome new project, or 


I believe I ſhall be mad. 


I cannot bear a formal concluſion. You 


know tne character of 
Your 


RovEWELL, 
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LETTER XXv. 


Captain ALLMODE to Lord RovewWELL., 


LAS! my dear Lord, my revenge 1s 
ſtill imperfect.— What a mean wretch 
is this fellow ! Yet perhaps to this calmneſs 
you owe your ſafety; for I don't think he 
wants either courage or fkill—And even you 
have confeſſed that his errors procecd rather 
from a weak head, than natural depravity of 
heart. 7 declined turning my ſword upon 
him, for reaſons too tedious now to men- 
tion.— | 

But hark'ye, my Lord; let me give you 
one piece of advice. Your ſeduction of the 
young lady, which you imagined a profound 
ſecret, is divulged to her honourable father, 
who vows revenge for the injury—Her death, 
with every horrid circumſtance,” is known to 
him-—He is as violent in his purpoſes of re- 
venge, as you are in your paſſions for the 
fair ſex. 

I wiſh you had ſatisfied your own inclina- 
tion, and revenged my quarrel, which would 
have been an additional reaſon to have 2 
the 


The ScnooL for WIV IS. 121 


the kingdom ; but it is now too late for far- 
ther attempts. Your hfe is moſt certainly 
in danger ; I had this account from a perſon 
who knows nothing of our connection, and 
I cannot doubt the truth of the report. 

Come then, my Lord, let us embark to- 
gether—We can be as happy abroad as'in 
England Change of climate need not pro- 
duce any change of manners—You may pur- 
ſue your favourite amuſements, and aſſiſt 
your old friend in a leſs expenſive folly Or, 
to ſpeak more poetzcally, 


Mell ſtill improve the talents wwe poſſeſs, 
Your ſtudy, pleaſure, mine a taſte for dreſs, 


Come, my Lord, ſupport your uſual gaiety 
—You will not leave many friends behind 
you ; and by being a friend to me, you ſe- 
cure to yourſelf one in 


E. ALLMODE. 
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I 9:1 T'E K XXVT. 


Lord RoveweLL to Captain ALLMODE. 


| Muſt I thus leave thee, paradiſe ? Thus leave 
. Thee, native ſoil? This happy town and court, 
_ The haunt of beauties ? 


TS this the reſult of my projects? To be 
driven from my native land? Forced to 
ſeek an aſylum amongſt ſtrangers ?—Bur to 
confeſs the truth, Ned, I muſt ſeek happi- 
neſs, if I ſtay at home; for I never yet have 
found it. Inſtead of procuring my own fa- 
tisfattion by promoting the welfare of others, 
my whole life has been made wretched by an 
W-judged purſuit.— Goodwill was indeed ſe- 
duced by ny art, not his vicious inclinations, 
His reflections are ſweet, when compared with 
mine. And his wife, even ſince his eſtrange- 
ment, has been happier than the villain who 
deprived her of him. —There is a delightful 
ſerenity which accompanies ſuffering virtue, 
and renders it ſuperior to trial! Methought 
Mrs. Goodwill, when ſhe repulſed me, ap- 
red ' more angelic than ever. Virtue 
ſparkled in her eye, and glowed on her cheek, 


Never was the cauſe of heaven fo well' ſup- 
por ted, 
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ported. —1I felt abaſhed—T ſecretly acknow- 
jedged the ſuperiority of goodneſs—Yet, as 
if animated by ſome ſpirit, an enemy to man- 
kind, I wiſhed to debaſe her character, and 
to render guilty the object of my adoration— 
Her good angel prevailed—She flew from 
me — 

I have injured Goodwill; but I cannot for- 
give him for being aſſured of my guilt, and 
permitting me to live — What are thy reaſons 
for ſuppoſing him a hero? Reaſons too tedious 
to mention Too obvious to need being men- 
tioned, ha ! Ned? Thou art a conceited fel- 
low; but I imagine thou haſt a mind to in- 
ſpire me with a good opinion of thy courage 
Alt won't do, captain; but how I trifle 
Goodwill certainly intends to reform, and his 
wife will receive him I have haſtened my 
own in the endeavour to complete his ruin 
Fool !—blockhead !—madman ! 

Thou haſt mentioned too another cauſe of 
deſpair—Yes ! I was the ſeducer of Lady Ju- 
liet —She was promiſed, you know, to Lord 
M——. I handed her one night from the 
play to a chair I had hired, and carried her 
to a proper houſe for her reception—She was 
a very amiable woman—On her vowing re- 
venge on her baſe betrayer, I would not ſuf- 
* fer 
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ter her to return home. Whether in my ab- 
lence ſhe was acceſſary to her own death, or 
whether the wretch with whom I placed her, 
on hearing her quality, diſpatched her, to 
avoid diſcovery, I know not, but I received 
the former account. 

I believe you was only imperfectly acquaint- 
ed with this affair till now. Lord M— was 
then on his travels. He 1s lately returned, 
and I heard was determined to find out the 
author of Lady Juliet's misfortunes. Her 
father has made many fruitleſs enquiries. To 
my ſervant I muſt attribute this diſcovery, 
who is gone off, after robbing me of what- 
ever valuables he could find. I mit purſue 
your advice, and ſhall take poſt-horſes early 
to-morrow morning, for I have no time to 
loſe. I ſhall not join you at Portſmouth till 
you are ready to fail, and then in diſguiſe. I 
will hire a ſervant entirely unacquainted with 
me, and aſſume a borrowed name; by which 
means I hope to eſcape without obſervation. 
I have wrote to my uncle, told him the af- 


fair, and deſired him to procure my pardon, 


with promiſes of entire reformation. The 
old man is not hard-hearted—1 am the hope 
of his family ; and 1 flatter myſelf he will 


even extend his purſe- ſtrings to facilitate my 
4 return, 


( 
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return. Courage, Ned ! I ſhall reviſit Eng- 
land. In the mean time (for this is rather a 
diſtant proſpect) you ſhall ſhare my purſe and 
wardrobe—l have converted what moveables 
my ſervant left me into money, and intreated 
my uncle to be regular in his remittances 
You and I may be uſeful to each other. I 
fear I have been too long a villain to com- 
mence a life of virtue I am too young to 
reform—Repentance is the taſk of age 
Shall I not ſtill court the appearance of hap- 
pineſs, ſince its reality is difficult to be at- 
tained ?—Yet, in ſpite of this affected gaiety, 
I almoſt envy thy inſipid ſtate I have proved, 
that the ſucceſs of all thoſe contrivances, on 
which my boaſted ſuperiority was founded, 
have only ſhewn the inefficacy of guilty ſtra- 
tagem to procure happineſs. —What horrors 
filled my breaſt, when in my violent fever I re- 
volved my paſt crimes, and feared future pu- 
niſhment!*Deſpair of life made me conſider the 
conſequences of death l In theſe hours of ſo- 
litude, heavy reflections will not be baniſhed. I 
dare not fly to company for relief The wicked 
have few real friends—My moſt intimate ac- 
quaintance are thoſe from whom I have moſt 
to fear. You, Ned, whom I have conſidered 
as the mere tool of my purpoſes, I now look 
1 85 as an happier being than myſelf— Tou 

have 
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have not been enſlaved by vice, but ſeduced 
by folly—Oh ! Allmode, how does convic- 
tion impreſs this truth on my ſoul, that 
ſuperior talents are only properly exerted 
when they render us uſeful members of ſo- 
ciety ! Our abuſe of intended bleſſings is the 
certain cauſe of our condemnation. — 

Believe me, Ned, I would willingly relin- 
quiſh every lucrative poſſeſſion, every ambi- 
tious project, every gay delight, to be enabled 
to recolle& one virtuous action, the remem- 
brance of which would caſt a ray of comfort 
on my benighted ſoul, and render my exile 
leſs dreadful. The diſorder of my mind in- 
fects my body—Sometimes my veins feel 
ſcorched by a conſuming fire——at others, 
chilled by the'froſt of bitter deſpondency. I 
dare not lay aſide my pen, leſt a more offen- 
five weapon ſhould preſent itſelf, 


* ti . 

J have ſcribbled all night.—Methinks a 
dawn of joy breaks in to diſſipate the gloom 
— Though I can receive no ſatisfaction from 
a retroſpect, my future conduct may atone 
for the paſt, and preſent me with a moſt 
delightful proſpect. Though I am old in 
vice, my age permits me to expect many 
added years.—Continued exceſſes might have 

| been 
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been the means of abridging, but regularity 
will teach me to enjoy them.—Yes, Ned, I 
will reform. My baniſhment, which *till this 
minute I conſidered as a misfortune, I now 
find may redound to my greateſt, mot laſt- 
ing happineſs——l ſhall leave all thoſe com- 
panions, whoſe examples influenced, whoſe 
contrivances aſſiſted, and whoſe contempt 
might have intimidated me——PFor you, I 
know your heart is ſo ductile, it will purſue 
with pleaſure the path I tread—Pardon me 
for deceiving you into one which would have 
terminated in your deftruction——.You want 
only reſolution to practice every duty. Lou 
will forſake your follies, when you find them 
an introduction to guill I have been a hero 
in overcoming the difficulties that oppoſed 
the triumph of vice; I am now convinced he 
only is a true hero, who conquers the obſta- 
cles which impede the advancement of vir- 
tue.— 

You will imagine, perhaps, my change is 
too ſudden to be permanent. I ſhall neither 
be ſurprized nor diſpleaſed at ſuch a ſuſpi- 
cion; for though (according to a writer I 
once dipt into, To know ourſelves diſeaſed, 
is half our cure;“ yet Rowe was a more 
excellent judge of nature, when he fays, 


Hab. 
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Habitual evils change not on a ſudden ; 


But many days muſt paſs, and many ſorrows; 
Conſcious remorſe and anguiſh muſt be felt, 
To curb defire, to break the flubborn will, 


And work a ſecond nature in the ſoul, 
Ere virtue can reſume the place ſhe loſt ; 
i elſe diſſimulation. 


But, as I before obſerved, I ſhall have no 
enemy ſoliciting without, to aſſiſt the ſeducer 
within. Beſides, I am diffident of my own 

ſtrength, at the ſame time that I determine 
to exert it,—I will, if poſſible, 


Conquer difficulties, 
By daring to attempt them. Sloth and folly 
Shiver and ſhrink at fight of toil and hazard, 


And make 1Þ' impoſſibility they ſear. 


But the horſes are at the door—T have hired 
for the direct contrary road to that I propoſe 
taking—This will elude any ſearch. Adieu! 
Ned—A4s you have been the aſſiſtant of vice, 
be now the promoter of virtue, and aid with 
your counſel] and example the good reſolu- 
tions of, | 
Your ſincere friend, 


 RoveweLL. 


LK 1: 
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LETTER XXVI. 


Mr. GoopwiLL to Myr. FRANKLY. 


1 AM not very fearful, my dear brother, 
that this letter will arrive after your de- 
parture from * *, but I hope it will find 
of preparing to reviſit town, Whilſt you 

ave been enjoying the ſweets of a tender re- 
ciprocal affection, I have been fluctuating on 
the brink of a precipice, which had almoſt 
betrayed me into an irrecoverable depth of 
perdition! I have eſcaped. Yes, my friend, 
(I now dare call you by that expreſſive name) 
the powers of religion have exerted their 
force to combat the attacks of error, and are 
triumphant, Gracious God! to thee I owe 
my deliverance.— 

I was invited yeſterday, with my wife and 
ſiſter, to Mr. Delme's; my Clarinda declined 
the viſit, as our little Charly was not perfectly 
well. Lucy and I went but found nobody 
at home, that gentleman and his lady having 
been ſent for to attend her mother, who was 
taken with a fit. My ſiſter being full dreſt, 
choſe to make another viſit, but I reſolved 

I to 
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to go back to my wife and child, I entered 
the houſe, and was about to open the par- 
lour door, when the ſound of Rovewell's voice 
determined me to liſten to his diſcourſe. 1 
cannot ſay I was ſo much ſurprized as en- 
raged at his offers to my wife : Imagine 
every plea that guilt can form, and then re- 
preſent to yourſelf all that virtuous indigna- 
tion which animates the breaſt 'of innocence 
to ſurmount the aſſaults of vice. Even my 
rage was inferior to the admiration and reve- 
rence which I felt for my Clarinda. I could 
ſcarcely forbear flying to her arms, and ac- 
knowledging my own unworthineſs of ſuch 
virtue, when I heard her ſtart up, and had 
only ſufficient time to retire behind a large 
ſcreen. She ran directly to her chamber; 
and Rovewell was croſſing the hall in haſte 
when I ſtopt him.— Never ſhall I forget the 
conſcious guilt and rage that flaſhed in his 
eyes, nor the mingled terror with which he 
viewed me before him. To ſay I am fur- 
prized at your behaviour, cried I, 1s to own 
I have been the dupe of your deceit. Thy 
looks are a ſufficent proof of thy guilt, had 
not the converſation I overheard given me an 
earlier conviction of thy baſeneſs Follow me 
this inſtant to fome convenient place, leſt I 

violate 


TJ 
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violate the laws of hoſpitality—The wretch 
ſtammered forth this reply—Come, prithee 
Goodwill What reaſon have you for anger? 
—The world has long been witneſs to thy 
negle& of this charming woman, and thy 
preference of wretches, whoſe only recom- 
mendation is their ſex——Muſt ſhe languiſh 
away the bloom of beauty, becauſe thou haſt 
not eyes to admire it? If I have offered my 
heart and fortune to Mrs. Goodwill, you have 
no right to inſult me, who have moſt cruelly 
injured her 

Moſt diabolical pleader, anſwered I, didſt 
thou not ſeduce me from my duty, and with- 
draw my perſon (thou canſt not ſay my love) 
from this amiable woman? — This parly en- 


couraged him to anſwer readily, Had you 
been ſettled in your principles, my inſinua- 


tions had not prevailed. True virtue is ex- 
erciſed and ſtrengthened by trials, whilſt 
weakneſs eaſily yields to temptation. — Tho? 
from the mouth of an enemy I could not be deaf 
to the voice of truth. What a caution would 
this example afford to the unſteady mind ! I 
became the object of his contempt to whom 
I ſacrificed my duty ! I ſtood abaſhed on re- 
collection of my deſign—Paſſion had almoſt 
hurried me into the commiſſion of another 

I 2 cr ime; 
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crime, which might have proved more fatal 
than the former. —My wike and child alſo ren- 
dered life defirable, that I might diſcharge 
the debt I owe them. I will not venture to 
die, faid I to myſelf, while the duties of life 
are ynperformed—I may live to be happy, 
has to make others happy, and I ſhall then 
anſwer the intent for which I was placed here. 
That I have been miſerable, was the conſe- 
quence of being guilty—— 

My continued ſilence, and the appearance 
of irreſolution, inſpired my deteſtable adver- 
fary with ſome ſparks of courage. Come, 
Sir, ſaid he, I will follow you where you 
pleaſe, I do not mean to parly—lI have re- 
flected on my own conduct, anſwered I; 
which appears ſo blameable, I dare not de- 
fend it. I forgive thy attempt on my wife, 
whom I have indeed more cruelly injured. — 
It ſhall be the ſtudy of my life to make her 
ſome amends for what ſhe has ſuffered. Be 
it thine to correct thy vicious inclinations.— 
I now repay tae obligation I owe thee for de- 
fending my life——Let me never ſee thee 
more, leſt I forget my reſolution, and chaſtiſe 
thee for a villain. In a juſt cauſe my ſword 
ſhall ever be readily exerted ; but I Are not 
yenture myſelf, nor — I plunge thee into 
eternal miſery, 

My 
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My behaviour, the place, and the fight of 
ſome of the ſervants at a little diftance, ani- 
mated him ſo much that he crĩied And art 
thou really afraid to draw thy ſword, poor 
Goodwill? laid my hand on my ſword, 
without any intention of drawing it, for my 
contempt was equal to my indignation 
He changed colour, and only added, Well 
then, to part friends it is beſt to leave you 
abruptly, and inſtantly quitted the houſe, — 
How my heart rejoiced at my eſcape from in- 
curring farther guilt ! I retired to my ſtud) 
to indulge reflection, for J was too much 
ruffled to appear before my wife, As you 
know I ſometimes attempt poetry, I will fend 
you a few lines, which the harmony of my 
mind inſpired ; thoughp erhaps it is not com- 
municated to thoſe rhymes in which I have 
cloathed my thoughts, 


Did God theſe goodly frames with life ſupply 
Merely to breathe, to ſuffer, and to die? 
Shall impious man aſſume the pow'r of fate, 
And blindly ru/h upon a future flate ? 

Thro virtues path the road to honour lies; 


Inſpir'd by ber, falfe glory we deſpiſe. 

He who &ercomes himſelf, alone is truly wiſe! 
By nobleſt laws the chriſtian learns to live, 
Nor dares t'invade heav'n's dread prerogative. 


I 3 Oh! 
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Oh! Frankly, though my heart has been 
bewildered in the labyrinth of vice, it never 
ceaſed its wiſhes to regain the road of virtue. 
Difficulty weakened my endeavour —A falſe 
friend, by deceiving me with the ſhadow of 
honour, prevented my aſpiring to the reality. — 
Oh ! if my Clarinda will accept a ſincere con- 
vert, her forgiveneſs and reſtored affection 
will excite my hopes of the divine pardon, 
and ſecure my reformation, - My heart beats 
high with the delightful, the extatic thoughts, 
But can ſhe forgive me?—Haſten to my aſſiſt- 
ance—plead my cauſe — Love will awhile 
reſign you to the invitation of friendſhip, 
Come, and reſtore to happineſs 


Your affectionate brother and friend, 
CHARLES GOODWILL, 


LE T. 


oO 
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LETTER XXVIIL 


Mr. GoopwiLL to My. FRANKLY. 


Dear Brother, 
GENTLEMAN who travels poſt to 
* * * * has undertaken to deliver this 
into your hands to-morrow.— When I had 


finiſhed my letter laſt night, I went to the 
coffee-houſe. On my return I was informed, 


that a clergyman had been to enquire for me, 


that he ſtaid ſome time, but finding it was 
late, he had left a letter for me. I was at a 
loſs to gueſs the perſon. Judge my ſurprize, 
eſteem, and admiration on the peruſal of the 
incloſed letter from Mr. Foreſt. Read it 


here, that my account may be regular. 


Dear Sir, 


T HE obligation you have conferred on 
me, in reſcuing my only child from de- 
ſtruction, excited in my breaſt ſentiments of 
the moſt perfect gratitude and eſteem. Your 
appearance is ſufficient to inſpire love. 

1 could not help wiſhing a more intimate 


acquaintance z but as I knew from your own 
I 4 infor- 
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information you are married, I was prompt- 
ed by parental caution and tenderneſs to en- 
quire, whether the character of your wife, in 
the opinion of the world, correſponded with 
that deſcription your love had painted. Mrs. 
Goodwill, the whole town proclaims, is a 
model of female perfection. Not even envy 


dares to murmur a whiſper to her prejudice. 


— Was it poſſible for the inſinuating ſedu- 
cer to withdraw a huſband's affection from 
fuch a wife? And after ſhe had bleſt him 
with a ſweet pledge of love ?—Pardon me if 
the incredulity my regard excited, was con- 
ſtrained to yield to the force of conviction— 
It is the advice of an excellent writer, Not 
„to believe all we hear, nor officiouſly to 
report all we believe.” I was influenced 
by this precept—I thought Mr. Goodwill 
(forgive the application) who had been the 
protector of innocence, incapable of betray- 
ing it to miſery, eſpecially where obligations 
claimed a right to the moſt conſtant affec- 
tion. I do not believe all I heard; but I 
have too much reaſon to be convinced every 
report is not without foundation. 

You will think perhaps that I make an 
improper uſe of an acquaintance fo lately be- 
gan, and from which I have received _ 

Con- 
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confiderable advantage. You may cenſure 
me for officious zeal in attempting to dictate, 
where I am neither authorized by alliance, 
nor ſupported by intimacy, Is not friendſhip 
a ſufficient plea ? Should not gratitude ftrongly 
incite to ſave our benefactor from deſtruc- 
tion ? Do not the focial and religious ties 
prompt us to redreſs and prevent the misfor- 
tunes of our fellow- creatures? Mr. Good- 
will's heart feels the force of every generous 
emotion, though: their effects have been for 
a time ſuſpended, where they ſhould have 
been moſt powerfully exerted. —Oh ! let me 
intreat you to be influenced by the pleadings 
of your own heart, by conſcience, by religi- 
Be aſſured happineſs does not con- 
ſiſt in the indulgence, but ſuppreſſion of un- 
lawful deſires. — Though no perſon ought to 
condemn another on a ſuppoſition he could 
have furmounted the trial in which the other 
failed, yet every one may reſiſt temptation by 
reliance on the Almighty, and a proper ex- 
ertion of his own ſtrength. 

Think not that age has rendered me for. 
getful of the pleaſures of youth. —Chearful- 
neſs and content have always attended me.— 
J enjoy them unmixed, becauſe I have no 
capital errors to reflect upon.-This aſſertion 
"2 18 
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is not the reſult of ſpiritual pride—I attribute 
my ſerenity more to an happy temperament, 
and an uncommon care, exerted by the beſt 
of parents in my education, than to my own 
ſtrength of reſolution. It is far 3 pre- 
vent the riſe of paſſions, than to ſubdue 
them. Tou are young, and perhaps unac- 
quainted with mankind Early attached to 
a woman, worthy the moſt exalted regard, 
your heart dilated with joy. — Truth, gene- 
roſity, frankneſs, and delicacy, actuated 
every part of her conduct. From her you 
judged of the world in general; and becauſe 
ie poſſeſſed the reality of virtue, you ſuſ- 
pected not that any one could be ſatisfied 
with aſſuming its appearance. And that a 
perſon, dignified by birth, diſtinguiſhed by 
fortune, and favoured by nature, could be 
capable of deſcending to the meanneſs of 
vice, was a ſuſpicion your generous breaſt 
would not entertain. By the unſuſpecting 
goodneſs of your heart you was firſt enſnar- 
ed. Perhaps, want of reſolution, a falſe 
ſhame, an ill-grounded ſenſe of obligation to 
one, whoſe rank and fortune inſpired reſpect, 
contributed to that depreſſion of foul which 
obſcured every genuine ſentiment.——Re- 


member, my dear Sir, it 1s not the rank of 
4 the 
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the perſon, but the merit of the action which 
ſhould direct our judgment, and can confer 
an obligation. True friendſhip is always 
founded in virtue.—We are not to be in- 
fluenced by what others ſay of us; but con- 
ſider only what we ought to do. We ſhould 
repent of our vices whilſt we have youth and 
health to purſue them. The time will come 
when we ſhall be conſtrained to forſake them. 
What is the ſacrifice to God, when we can 
be no longer the votaries of pleaſure ? 


You, Sir, who poſſeſs every bleſſing rea- 
ſon can requeſt, or heaven beſtow, want 


only to be convinced of your happineſs, to 
ſecure the enjoyment.—You are united by 
the moſt ſolemn ties to a woman, whoſe me- 
rit alone ſhould be eſteemed ſufficient to en- 
title her to the undivided poſſeſſion of your 
heart.— Our divine lawgiver has not only by 
his preſence ſanctified the ceremonial of mar- 
riage, but, by a poſitive declaration, has en- 
forced the duty of a ftritt obſervance of the 
connubial vow. *©* What God hath joined 
together, let not man put aſunder.“ Mar- 
riage is a ſtate moſt agreeable to reaſon, and 
conformable to the dictates of morality -A 
ſtate inſtituted by the divine Author of our 


nature, to ſoften the aſperities, and heighten 
the 
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the bleffings of life. Beware how you ob- 
ſtinately pervert the gracious purpoſe; and be 
afſured, you cannot, with impunity, continue 
to violate thoſe ſacred vows, which are re- 
ilered in heaven 

I have not mentioned the breach of that 
duty which every man owes to himſelf, and 
to the community of which he is a member. 
Can you reconcile the duties of a man and 
Chriſtian, with the commiſſion of adultery, 
and the contempt of religion? - Can any 
ſenſual pleaſures compenſate for the loſs of 
innocence ?—Impoſſible ! On the contrary, 
experience evinces, that they are attended by 
diſquietude, and ſucceeded by remorſe ; for 
ſurely, when calm reflection takes place of 
riotous madneſs, you muſt condemn yourſelf, 
and confeſs there is no happineſs equal to 
that which reſults from ſelf-approbation, and 
no applauſe ſo delightful as the teſtimony of 
conſcience, —In the female ſex, repu- 


a good 
tation once loſt is ſcarcely ever to be regain'd 
and though from cuſtom, and the degeneracy 
of mankind, unchaſtity i is not conſidered a 


heinous crime in ours, yet with the Almighty 


there is no diſtinction, and he will as ſeverely 
puniſh the one as the other, 


: | Some 
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Some may ſtifle the workings of conſcience, - 
and become incapable of the power of re- 
flection; but how dreadful is their ſituation! 
How ſoon muſt they awake from the dream 
of ſenſuality to all the miſeries of a dreaded 
eternity! I hope you, Sir, cannot be aban- 
doned to guilt. But if the conſiderations of 
duty and futurity are too weak to reclaim 
you from a habit of vice, let the fear of pre- 
ſent miſery deter you from a falſe purſuit of 
happineſs. —Tremble leſt a perſeverance in 
error ſhould eſtrange from you the affections 
of a wife, in whom all the perfections of her 
fex are centered. Does her conſtant and 
delicate regard, her ſubmiſſive reſignation to 
your will, her ſedulous attention to pleaſe, 
appear leſs amiable becauſe they are the ef- 
fects of duty, as well as the reſult of tender 
affection? This conſideration ſhould heighten 
your eſteem and tenderneſs ; for love, when 
under the guidance of virtue and religion, 
will ſubſiſt when time ſhall be loſt in eter- 
nity ! 

From you, Sir, I expect the moſt exalted 
triumph ; the triumph of true honour over 
a falſe delicacy that betrays to ruin.—A 
mind once fully impreſſed with a ſenſe of 
duty, will ſoon recover its native dignity.— 


I lefe 
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I left Hampſtead again immediately, that 
I might inform myſelf of captain Allmode's 
deſigns. I find he was ordered to embark 
for **** on Saturday, and that he quits town 
to-morrow morning, therefore my daughter 
need not abſent herſelf. 

I choſe, on this occaſion, to be my own 
meſſenger— Will you do me the favour to 
call on me to-morrow morning ? I ſhall be 
quite alone. Believe that my advice pro- 
ceeds from a heart deeply intereſted in your 
happineſs, and that after my own child, and 
ſiſter, I know no perſon ſo dear as yourſelf 


to 
Your grateful and affectionate 


R. FortesT. 


I waited on this true friend early this morn- 
ing—He received me with the utmoſt be- 
nignity ; and after the uſual civilities, ſeeing 
me in apparent confuſion— Mr. Goodwill, 
faid he, the motive which induced me to 
write, acquits me to myſelf of impertinent 
zeal, and I hope will have a proper effect on 
you. There is an ingenuous concern ex- 
preſſed in your countenance, which convinces 


me I did not err in my opinion of the good- 
neſs 
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neſs of your heart. —You will be all I wiſh 
you—The tears guſhed from his eyes, as he 
endeavoured to ſay more. He claſped me in 


his arms, with all the warmth of gratified 
benevolence. It was ſome time before I was 
enough compoſed to reply—Oh ! my father, 
my heart has long ſtruggled between the 
conviction of duty, and the power of vice. 
It had yielded entirely to the former, before 
the peruſal of your parental Letter. Your 
advice ſtrengthens every good purpoſe — 
Continue to me that friendſhip you have ex- 
erted.— will ſtudy to deſerve it—Softened 
by his tender ſympathy, and truly affected 
with a ſenſe of paſt errors, I was conſtrained 
to be ſilent. 
© Theſe tears, faid Mr. Foreſt, low from a 
contrite heart, and will doubtleſs be accepted 
by the Almighty—Bur let me caution you 
againſt a depreſſion of ſpirit, hardly leſs fatal 
to the practice of religion, than the ſallies of 
paſſion—The melancholy of enthuſiaſm, and 
the rigour of ſuperſtition, bur ill ſupply the 
deficiency of thoſe virtues they mean to re- 
preſent. — Religion diffuſes an unclouded 
chearfulneſs over the aſpect, and beams forth 
in the perpetual ſunſhine of benevolence.— 
Let the examples in Holy Scripture of par- 
* EL 
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don to offenders, revive your hopes, and ani- 
mate your practice. I will inſtance only Da- 
vid and St. Paul, who after being long under 
the dominion of fin, were, on their repent- 
ance, raiſed to the higheſt exaltation of di- 
vine favour.— Theſe examples, whilſt they 
afford encouragement to true penitents, ſhould 
ſoften the ſeverity of virtue, and teach her 
profeſſed votaries to © be merciful, even as 
our Father which is in heaven is merciful.” 

I could not help interrupting the venerable 
man, by catching his hand, and exclaiming, 
whilſt I gave it a ſtrenuous preſſure—Pro- 
ceed, dear Sir, and inſtruct me in the duty 
in which you are ſo well eſtabliſhed. —I was 
afraid, he anſwered, you would have thought 
my diſcourſe tedious, but I beg your pardon. 
There are ſubjects, on which to trifle is a 

roof of folly ; and duties, which to neglect, 
is the height of madneſs. —Believe me, Sir, 
2 time will come, when thoſe who have 
ſquandered happineſs, in purſuit of pleaſure, 
will vainly wiſh to recall the precious hours 
they have miſpent.— Health is a proper ſea- 
ſon for repentance. 

What thanks, cried I, what gratitude do 
I owe you ! But alas! will not the know- 


ledge of one falſe ſtep tincture the whole of 
an 
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an otherwiſe unblemiſhed life? Will not 
common frailties be deemed the reſult of a 
vicious inclination ? To the truly good, an- 
ſwered Mr. Foreſt, repentance being ſuc- 
ceeded by perſeverance in duty, will be a 
proof of ſincerity, and ſecure a re-eſtabliſhed 
reputation. The world's good opinion, though 
it does not conſtitute our real merit, yet 
ought to be regarded as a ſecondary incite- 
ment to our practice; but let not the inſi- 
nuations of malice ruffle your tranquillity, 
nor diſturb your laudable purſuits. —Remem-. 

ber, there is no real ſafety but in religion.— 
Suffer neither the dread of contempt, nor 
the prevalence of bad example, to render 
you aſhamed of ſhewing an invariable eſteem 
and affection for your wife.—I am far from 
recommending that childiſh and troubleſome 
fondneſs, which makes the ſpectators uneaſy, 
and the parties ridiculous ; but there is a con- 
ſpicuous manly tenderneſs, an exalted friend- 
ſhip, which feels and imparts delight, and 
reflects equal honour on thoſe who pay, and 
who receive it. Never be influenced by the 
modiſh cuſtom of appearing diſguſted with 
diverſions, becauſe your wife is preſent— 
You pay an ill compliment to your own 
judgment, when you are guilty of injuſtice 
to 
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to her. The purſuit of different amuſements 
diſſipates the affection ; and though abſence 
1s ſometimes unavoidable, true love will ne- 
ver find it neceſſary to its own preſervation. 
I grant, that the joy of meeting calls forth 
all the tenderneſs of ſuſceptible hearts; but 
they who'4vj/h to prove the ſatisfaction, by 
loſing awhile the object who is to inſpire it, 
are conſcious there is a coolneſs in their af- 
fection, which requires particular circum- 
ſtances to exalt it to a degree worthy the name 
of love. 


My reaſon and my heart, replied I, aſſent 


to the truth of your opinion—Happy is he 
who finds a gentle monitor to adviſe, and a 
bright example of chriſtian virtue, to animate 
him to the diſcharge of his duty.—Moſt hap- 
py he who never erred ſJ—— 

The world's contempt and diſtreſsful cir- 
eumſtances may plunge many into repeated 
acts of guilt, whom a more favourable ſitua- 
tion, and milder treatment, might have re- 
claimed. 

You fay true, rejoined Mr. Foreſt; and I 
wiſh the abhorrence generally expreſſed againſt 
vice, was the effect of a ſettled habit of vir- 
tue. But alas! was it fo, the truly penitent 
would be received into the number of the vir- 
5 tuous 
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tuous with as much joy, as the real criminal 
was expelled from their ſociety with pity 
and contempt.—The Deity (ſay ſome) is the 
only proper judge of ſincere repentance.— 
Man is frequently deceived by appearances 
—They who have once been frail, may be 
ſuſpected of yielding again to the force of 
temptation, and ought not to be truſted. — 
Are theſe ſentiments the dictates of huma- 
nity ? Does the chriſtian religion baniſh cha- 
rity from the breaſt, and inſtil the torment- 
ing paſſions of ſuſpicion and diſtruſt ? Should 
the ſame temptations ſolicit, where 1s the bold 
champion of virtue; who dares engage the 
attacks of vice with a certainty of conqueſt ? 
How often has preſumption ſuffered, when 
it has ſought occaſions of triumph ?—ls there 
any man, who on condemnation of another, 
can acquit himſelf, on an' impartial retro- 
ſpect, of having ever ſwerved from his duty? 
When he finds himſelf fallible, (and who is 
free from blemiſh) he will drop a tear of pity. 
for his weak brother, and implore the Al- 
mighty's forgiveneſs for him, as he hopes for- 
giveneſs of his own offences.—To forgive 
injuries is the ruling principle of chriſtianity 
— Univerſal benevolence is true charity—We 
K 2 may 
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may be circumſcribed by Providence in our 
ability to diſtribute alms, but the ſocial feel- 
ings of the heart extend towards all human 
kind. 

It afflicts me, Mr. Goodwill, continued 


this excellent man, when I find the doctrines 


of chriſtianity contemned, and diſregarded, 
becauſe they are promulged by thoſe who 
appear actuated by motives of temporal in- 
tereſt to defend them.—I am afraid it will 
always be the caſe, that where worldly ad- 
vantage is annexed to the profeſſion of teach- 
ing duty, the profeſſors will be eſteemed hy- 


ritical and intereſted, and their inſtructions 


confidered as unmeaning declamations. It is 
expected a clergyman ſhould be ſuperior to 
vice; when, alas | the ſame paſſions incite, the 
ſame temptations aſſault, the ſame frail crea- 

ture is overcome | 
It is certain men of our profeſſion, from 
the natural turn of their ſtudies, have better 
opportunities of improvement ; and from per- 
ſons of ſuperior abilities, to whom much 
has been given, of them much will be re- 
quired :”* but whilſt, on the one hand, the 
holy office is degraded into contempt, by an 
improper choice of its miniſters; on the other, 
| the 
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the generality of mankind will not be con- 
vinced a man chuſes to devote himſelf to that 
way of life, becauſe 1t is beſt calculated for 
the exerciſe of religious duties, but becauſe 
it contributes to the increaſe of his worldly 
poſſeſſions, —It is great pity that they who 
actually feel the true ſpirit of charity, are not 
able to practiſe what they teach ;—that they 
can only breathe forth their prayers and wiſhesg 
and contribute their mite towards the aſſiſtance 
of their fellow- creatures, without the power 
of beſtowing the neceſſary relief. Even where 
domeſtic duty forbids the exertion of pub- 
lic charity, want of ability will frequently 
be miſconſtrued want of inclination to do 


Every word this good man uttered, in- 

creaſed my eſteem and admiration. My heart 
lowed with the moft tender ſenſations of 

gratitude.— I ſoon after took leave, intreat- 
ing him to honour me with his friendſhip 
and acquaintance, and to permit me to in- 
troduce my Clarinda to Miſs Foreſt. 

I cannot wait for your return, though I 
wiſh your interceſſion with my wife -I muſt 
pour forth at her feet the overflowings of 
my heart. — The wiſhed-for ſucceſs of this 

K 3 con- 
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confidence will complete the temporal, and 
I hope ſecure the eternal happineſs of, 


Dear Brother, 
Your affectionate, and ſincerely penitent, 


CHARLES GOODWILL, 


= LETTER XXIX. 


* GvoDο-ð 2'1ũꝓ to Mrs. FRanLy. 


Dear Madam, 

N order to heighten the joy which an 
happy event inſpires, it is ſometimes 
Judged expedient to excite fears of a con- 
trary cataſtrophe; but, I think, that a delay 
in conferring happineſs ſhews a want of ſen- 
fibility, and to ſport with the ſuſpence of a 

tender parent is even a degree of cruelty. 
Four dear daughter is again reſtored to 
happineſs My brother is now a convert ta 
her virtues—What he admired before, he 
now reveres and loves.—He ſeems more de- 
tghted even with the beauties of her perſon, 
than when it was firſt conſigned to him; but 


his eſteem and love are fixed on a more per- 
manent 
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manent foundation than the fading graces 
of external bloom.—Yes, Madam, I thank 
heaven, I can now congratulate you on your 
daughter's triumph.—lI have confeſſed to her 
my unreſerved confidence in you, and the 
reaſons which induced me to it. Well then, 
my dear Lucy, ſaid ſhe, do you inform my 
kind parent of my dear huſband's return to 
virtue and me.—Tell her, I am the happieſt 
of my ſex—She embraced me, whilſt tears 
of joy trickled down her cheeks. As I know 
not, continued ſhe ſmiling, in what manner 
you have mentioned my uneaſy ſtate, I think 
you better qualified to impart my preſent 
happy ſituation—I anſwered, I had been en- 
abled more fully to ſatisfy your impatience 
than ſhe imagined, and that I had not the 
leaſt ſhare of curioſity in my compoſition.— 
She laughing faid, She could account for it 
in a manner very favourable to me; then 
left the room, to give me an opportunity of 
writing.—I will now begin the pleaſing nar- 
ration. | 

We were ſeated together yeſterday in my 
ſiſter's chamber. Mr. Frankly, who returned 
to town laſt night, tells me, he has informed 
-_ of Lord RoyewelFs amazing perfidy, and 
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every circumſtance my brother acquainted 


him with. 
An increaſe of dejection had appeared vi- 


fible in my ſiſter's looks, ſince her interview 
with that vile Lord, notwithſtanding her en- 
deavours to conceal it. As ſhe had not in- 
truſted me with his baſeneſs, I took no no- 
tice of her uneaſineſs *till yeſterday, when we 
' were together, I ſaw the tears ſteal down her 
cheeks. I could not then be ſilent — 

Be comforted, deareſt ſiſter, ſaid I; you 
have no reaſon for this increaſe of affliction; 
I know all the deep-laid ſcheme of villainy, 
though abſent when you ſuffered the indig- 

nity. My brother ſeems immerſed in thought, 
and I hope the reſult of his contemplations 
will reſtore your tranquillity. His reaſon de- 
fended him from falling a ſacrifice to the bad 
cuſtom of an illjudging world; but per- 
haps you are a ſtranger to this proof of Lord 
Rovewell's guilt and cowardice. No, your 
looks confeſs it is not a ſecret. Come, my 
dear Clarinda, dry up your tears, all will end 


well. I know it will. The circumſtances I 
have heard leave me no cauſe to doubt it. 


You have heard—Ah ! ſiſter, anſwered ſhe, 
who is fo well acquainted with my misfor- 
| { tune ? 
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tune? It adds greatly to my affliction to find, 
_ that Mr. Goodwill's infidelity is known. Gra- 
cious heaven]! how vain have been my en- 
deavours to preſerve his character. 

You are too ſoon alarmed, my dear, re- 
plied I; it was your faithful Sukey alone who 
overheard Lord RovewelPs and my brother's 
quarrel, —Alas! ſaid ſhe, I flattered my- 
ſelf I was the only liſtener. My anxious ten- 
derneſs, on hearing the ſound of my huſ- 
band's -7oice, prompted me to attend to 
their conteſt, and my fears almoſt hurried 
me to interrupt them. But Rovewell's 
abrupt departure reheved my uneaſineſs. 

You need not be concerned, my dear ſiſter, 
anſwered I; Sukey told me the affair with 
tears of affectionate ſympathy. She begged 
my pardon, whilſt ſhe confeſt ſhe” had, for 
ſome time, ſuſpected not only Lord Rove- 
welPs deſigns, but my brother's inconſtancy. 
She added, that the alteration in your looks, 
though you attempted to aſſume an appear- 
ance of eaſe and chearfulneſs, increaſed her 
fears; but that ſhe dared not mention her 
diſtruſt, as ſhe knew your virtue and af- 
fection would have rendered you uneaſy at 


another's knowledge of his fault. —Be aſſured, / 


my dear, ſuch goodneſs will not be long un- 
rewarded. 
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rewarded, My brother, tho* blinded awhile 
by the miſts of paſſion, will ſoon be illu- 
mined by the rays of truth, and your virtues 
will ſhine forth to his tranſported view with 
additional luſtre. 

Ah! ſiſter, ſaid ſhe, I hardly dare flatter 
myſelf with any hopes of happineſs. Yet, 
heaven knows, I have grieved more for Mr. 
GoodwilPs errors than my own loſs of his 
affection, though ineſtimable to me. May 
he return to virtue, from a conſciouſneſs of 
his fault; and may no ſenſe of any injuſtice 
to me occaſion him to breathe one ſigh for 
my ſufferings ! | 

Exalted creature, cried I, he cannot me- 
rit ſuch tenderneſs. —I was proceeding, when 
we heard my brother's voice, and he imme- 
diately entered the room. I thought, my 
dear, ſaid he, you had been alone. Siſter, may 
I intreat you to retire for a few moments.— 
My amiable Sifter ſeemed to tremble for the 
pain ſhe knew his confeſſion would inflict on 
him. Iwas going, brother, anſwered I; for 
my little nephew will be glad of my attend- 
ance.— The mention of that dear boy ſeemed 
to touch him to the ſoul. He gave my ſiſter 
a look, expreſſive of the utmoſt contrition 
for his error, and the wrongs ſhe. had fuf- 


fered, 
J left 
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left that chamber, but could not retire 
to my own. I ſtole into a cloſet, which had 
a glaſs-door into their apartment. I could 
draw aſide a curtain that hung over it, and 
obſerve every turn in their countenances. - 
My brother's confuſion awhile ſuſpended 
his purpoſe. At laſt, Can you not gueſs, 
my dear, ſaid he - the ſubject on Have I 
not treſpaſſed beyond forgiveneſs ?—Do not, 
interrupted my ſiſter, do not my love, men- 
tion any painful ſubject.— Oh! anſwered 
my brother, you know not what deviations I 
have been guilty of. —No more, my dear, 
replied your amiable daughter; they can 
ſcarcely give you more pain on reflection, 
than J feel whilſt you accufe yourſelf. Let 
every uneaſy thought be-baniſhed for ever 
from your remembrance—Perhaps, my love, 
I have been negligent. —Perhaps your home 
has been leſs agreeable, becauſe my diſpoſition 
has inclined me to retirement. Forgive me, 
my deareſt. ——To ſee you happy has long 
been the firſt wiſh of my ſoul. It ſhall be 
my endeavour to render you fo. 

Thou art all perfection, exclaimed my bro- 
ther haſtily ; and my crimes make me ſo un- 
worthy your love, I am amazed at your par- 
tiality in my favour.— Why, ſaid ſhe, do 

you 
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you exalt me, and depreſs yourſelf by fo in- 
Jurious a repreſentation ? Perhaps, had I been 
in your ſituation, I too might have erred. 
Alas ! it would be the height of preſumption 
to arrogate perfection to myſelf, becauſe, 
unaſſailed by temptation, I have been ſteady 
in my duty. To heaven I aſcribe my perſe+ 
verance, and to heaven I render thanks for 
your ſincere repentance. My heart joyfully 
welcomes the wiſhed-for return of your's. 
My brother gazed on her with delighted at- 
tention, and cried, Is it then poſſible you 
can ſtill love me ?—No, purſued he, with an 
air of melancholy, you conſider I am your 
huſband, and think it your duty to forgive 
me ; but love cannot have any ſhare in the 
ſatisfaction you expreſs.—Your virtue muſt 
deteſt ſuch guilt as mine,—It is injuring you 
to ſuppoſe you can love a villain. 

Believe . me, deareſt of men, anſwered my 
ſiſter, whilſt I condemned your deviation, I 
pitied the weakneſs of human nature, which 
can ſcarcely arrive at perfection. I feared 
more the exceſs of your deſpair on conſidera- 
tion, than an habitual inclination to vicious 
allurements. I knew the natural diſpoſition 
of your mind influenced you to acts of vir- 
tue; but I was alſo aſſured of the depravity 
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of his, to whom you too readily ſubmitted 
your judgment. I ſtill loved you with un- 
abated affetion—Nay it was even heightened 
by the dangerous ſituation to which you was 
expoſed. My diſapprobation of your errors 
_ occaſioned not reſentment, but affliction. My 
fears were alarmed, but no thought of re- 
venge awakened. Say not I love a villain— 
I never loved the faults of any perſon ; but 
I admire, I reverence, I love your noble re- 
ſolution. Such a return to duty is more glo- 
rious than the perſeverance of untried vir- 
tue. 0 

I liſten to you, my Clarinda, replied my 
brother, with that enraptured and awful at- 
tention, which a celeſtial ſpirit would inſpire. 
Lou know not all my guilt—I perceived 
Miſs Spendlove's attachment, which flattered 
my vanity, though my eſteem and affection 
never ſwerved from you.—I did not indulge 
this unjuſtifiable paſſion, by ſeeking occa- 
ſions of obſerving her preference of me ; (to 
which ſelf-denial, my fears of alarming you 
perhaps contributed) but I trifled with your 
brother's uneaſineſs.—-I have not ſaid all, 
proceeded he, finding my ſiſter had a defign 
to interrupt him; Lord Rovewell, to favour 
his purpoſe on you, introduced me to the ac- 
quain- 
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quaintance of a woman, to whoſe real charace 
ter you are a ſtranger, or you would not have 
condeſcended to viſit her. Her ſhameleſs 
conduct aſſiſted my own reſolution, and 1 
deſpiſed her too much to be captivated by 
her charms.— Can it be Mrs. Bellair you 
mean ? cried my ſiſter Excuſe the interrup- 
tion.— Indeed it was, anſwered he. Your 
Clarinda raiſed her eyes to heaven in filent 
acknowledgement. Miſs Spendlove, reſumed 
ſhe, bewails her miſtaken regard with real 
penitence ; and I know intends ſhortly to 
make my brother happy—As to Mrs. Bel- 
lair, T own to you, the gaiety of her temper 
little fuited the gravity of mine; and there 
were ſome levities in her conduct, which had 
determined me to forbear my viſits. 

Let me thank you, my love, ſaid my has 
ther, that Mr. Frankly and my ſiſter, who 
knew my weakneſs, have reſtrained their juſt 
indignation from expoling me to the world. 
My vices have been too conſpicuous to eſ- 
cape obſervation. To your kindneſs I am 
indebted for ſoftening their reſentment. —A 
bluſh overſpread my ſiſter's cheeks whilſt her 
huſband was ſpeaking. When he had finiſh- 
ed, My heart acquits me, ſaid ſhe, of confid- 
ing, even in their breaſts, the occaſion of my 

melan- 
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melancholy. Your ſiſter extorted from me 
the fatal ſecret, by threatening to upbraid 
your infidelity. .. I feared the entire alienation 
of your love; but I feared more the anguiſh 
you would feel from the ſeverity of her re- 
proaches, added to the ſtings of your own 
conſcience. 

My brother could only ſay—Kind, gene- 
rous woman! Yet, reſumed ſhe, Lord Rove- 
well's character is ſo infamous, I ſometimes 
thought my ſilence blameable. Perhaps it 
was the duty of a wife to warn you from the 
brink of the precipice on which you inſen- 
fibly ſtood. —My child's intereſt too ſtrongly 
prompted me to urge your return to virtue. 
—— But I could not reſolve to give you pain, 
Why do you ſhun me, love? 

Becauſe, anſwered he, in a voice rendered 
faltring by internal agitation, I am unworthy 
to approach you—You are too good—I know 
not how to bear the conflict 
Ceaſe, my life, cried my ſiſter, taking his 
hand, and preſſing it to her heart; you are 
dearer than ever to my fond foul. My bro- 
ther ſtruggled to anſwer; it was ſome time 
before he could fay, Will you withdraw 
a moment? My mind cannot, in your pre- 
ſence, ſupport its diſturbed emotions. 

3 But 
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But for a moment then, replied ſne— 1 
cannot leave you longer —*till you are per- 
fectly reconciled to yourſelf. 

Be ſo kind, anſwered my brother, to pre- 
pare my ſiſter to receive a ſincere penitent. 
But let me ſee you firſt, that, like my guar- 
dian angel, you may ſupport my weakneſs— 
Now, for a moment, adieu! 

My ſiſter left him, after raiſing his hand 
tenderly to her lips: I was going to follow 
her, imagining ſhe would feek me, when my 
brother, after ſome moments profound me- 
ditation, cried out, Can it then be fo ?—— 
Has ſhe indeed forgiven me? —O ! what a 
wretch am I, compared to ſuch excellence 
If heaven rewards in juſt proportion to her 
virtues, how will ſhe be exalted above me! 
Her ſoul will be too pure to ſeek alliance 
with a mind ſo greatly her inferior.——Fool 
that I was ! to hazard the loſs of eternal hap- 
pineſs, for the enjoyment of ſenſual pleaſure. 
—— Enjoyment ! there can be none, but in the 

ractice of virtue. How have I deteſted 
myſelf for herding with a ſet of villains, 
who are a diſgrace to ſociety ! Yet immerſed 
in vice, I had not ſufficient reſolution to 
break the chain that enthralled .me,—I reve- 


renced, . I adored virtue in my Clarinda's 


form; 
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form; but I ſeemed to have loſt the power 
of imitation. —Conviftion plunged me deeper 
in guilt.— What ought to have reformed, 
tended to condemn me. Here he pauſed 
awhile ; then reſumed, Had the Almighty 
fummoned me to his dread tribunal, with all 
my crimes unrepented of, I had now perhaps 
been vainly curſing that exiſtence which was 
meant to entitle me to endleſs felicity— The 
groveling *mind muſt be wretched, even 
when ſurrounded by objects of bliſs. It 
would even make “a hell of heaven.“ 
Clarinda too had then been forever loſt to 
me. She might have pitied me; bur ſhe 
muſt have acknowledged the juſtice of the 
Deiry. Now, though I muſt be placed far 
| beneath her in the celeſtial regions; I ſhall 
increaſe my own by the contemplation of her 
happineſs.— Aid me, O thou ſupreme power 
to copy the bright example, that I may even 
in this life have a foretaſte of thoſe joys, 
which, without any alloy, will be the por- 
tion of an happy futurity. Here I muſt 
learn the practice of thoſe virtues, which 
will in another life conſtitute great part of 
our felicity ! 


I heard my ſiſter call me, which obliged . 


me to quit my ſtation : I went to the ſtair» 


L caſe, 


een tree ens nee me ee 
* 


162 The ScnooL for Wives. 


caſe, and from thence to the nurſery, that 
ſhe might not ſuſpe& my concealment. She 
diſcloſed the delightful change with an exta- 
tic tenderneſs; and when ſhe had concluded, 
begged me to follow her to her chamber in a 
few moments, and to embrace her dear, truly 
penitent huſband. Then riſing, ſhe told me 
ſhe would take one turn into the ſtudy, and 
go again to my brother. I crept to my hid- 
ing place, and ſaw him in a deep reverie, 
from which my ſiſter's approach awakened 
him.—He ſtarted-—She comes ! cried he; 


methinks my heart feels more powerfully the 


influence of virtue's ſacred dictates, and 
claims a nearer acquaintance with my Cla- 
rinda's foul. My fiſter opened the door. 
Do not I intrude ? ſaid ſhe, tenderly—— 
Deareſt and beſt of women, cried my bro- 
ther, you cannot intrude——Receive me to 
your faithful boſom.— I am more than ever 
yours. — Our hands and hearts were joined 
long ſince, but now a firmer union ſecures us 
to each other. Our ſouls are now united. 
Oh! anſwered my ſiſter, giving him a look 
of ineffable ſoftneſs, how amply do you repay 
my ſufferings ! To fee you thus is joy—infi- 
nitely beyond expreſſion. I can only preſs 
you to my heart Let my tears and careſſes 
ſupply the deficiency of words— 
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My brother claſped her to his breaſt. Your 
tenderneſs, ſaid he, moſt ſeverely upbraids 
my guilt. It muſt be by copying your ex- 
ample I can hope to deſerve you. —I am ani- 
mated to the glorious attempt.—Oh ! my 
love, my life! Diſſolved in tenderneſs, they 
could only gaze on each other in ſilent tranſ- 
port. I thought it was now in my power to 
contribute to their happineſs. I flew to the 
nurſery, ſeized little Charly in my arms, and 
entered the apartment of his fond parents.— 
The fight of the child ſtrongly affected my 
brother. He ſunk into a chair, and caſt 
down his eyes with a conſcious embarraſſ- 
ment. But ſoon, gazing on the dear babe, 
he ſeemed forgetful of our preſence. My 
ſiſter wept. I fear, ſaid ſhe, you have affect- 
ed him too much. How ſteadily he fixes his 
eyes on the child I drew nearer to him: 
Receive, cried I, an affectionate ſiſter's con- 
gratulation on this happy change—'Tis great 
—'tis noble Forgive my impatience; love 
for my ſiſter and you occaſioned it. With 
mine, receive from this dear infant a fond 
embrace - He kiſſed the hand I held out; 
then looking again at little Charly, ſeemed 
to want reſolution to ſpeak to him.— 


L 2 I added, 
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I added, Forgive me, my deareft brother, 
for bringing your ſweet babe, before you 
was prepared to ſee him. It was inconſider- 
ately done.—A ſenſe of guilt, replied he, co- 
vers me with confuſion—My dear child ! thy 
father bluſhes to behold thee——Wilt thou 
embrace me ?—See, cried my ſiſter, fee, he 
extends his little arms. My love, baniſh 
this gloom, and let him be a ſharer of your 
tenderneſs. Do you then, anfwered my bro- 
ther, take him in your arms, that I may weep 
over thoſe who are deareſt to me, yet whom 
I have moſt offended. Some time paſſed in 
eloquent ſilence, whilſt they hung round each 
other. At laſt, I thank you ſiſter, ſaid the 
happy huſband and father, for all your good- 
neſs, and for this kind intent. For your 
love to the partner of my ſoul-—1T cannot 
thank you as I ought. He then embraced 
me—We all wept—Henceforth, anſwered I, 
your intereſts will never be divided This is 
indeed, added my ſiſter, a joyful day. Do 
not, my deareſt, indulge one diſcontented 
thought. 

Oh! he cried, words cannot deſcribe the 
emotions I feel. My wife !\—My child. 
My ſifter !—The tendereſt embraces ſuc- 

ceeded. 
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ceeded. It was for ſome minutes a ſcene of 
filent extacy. 

When we were ſomewhat more compoſed, | 
my brother reſumed—To complete the fa- 
mily's happineſs, I hope Miſs Spendloye will 
ſoon beſtow on my brother her heart and 
hand. He ſhall know all, and will, I doubt 
not, rejoice at my return to duty. 

Well, my dear, anſwered my ſiſter, your 
own judgment is your beſt adviſer. You 
need not now be aſhamed to acknowledge an 
error. Only forgive yourſelf, as heaven for- 
gives the real penitent. | 

I muſt always bluſh, replied my brother, 
for the injuries I have inflicted on ſuch excel- 
lence. But the bluſh that overſpreads my 
cheek, flows from a heart conſcious of your 


worth, and which never more can wrong 


your celeſtial goodneſs —Oh ! I am now 
again reconciled to life. . 
He then fat ſome time in a thoughtful 
poſture, leaning on his hand. We were e fear- 
ful of his relapſing into melancholy, when he 


diſcloſed the ſubje& of his contemplation, by 


addreſſing theſe lines to my ſiſter : 


By my example let mankind be taught, 
The ſnares of vice delude th* unſettled thought. 
"ho Muhen 
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When virtue's charms from novelty allure, 
How weak the tie! Her reign how inſecure ! 
But when conviction beams with fervid ray, 
And points to future bliſs the certain way; 
When true religions ſacred light apppears ; 
When the bleſt form a mortal ſemblance wears ; 
We feel the energy of truth divine, 

Which glows benignant in a breaſt like thine. 
With thine my ſoul aſpires to wing her flight, 
To ſcenes of endleſs joy and fullneſs of delight ! 


Thus, Madam, I have performed my 

pleaſing taſk. I have given you the matter, 
but the manner no pen nor pencil can deli- 
neate. A ſettled glow of delight blooms on 
their cheeks, and the rapture of triumphant 
virtue ſparkles in their eyes. 
- Your daughter's charms have received ad- 
ditional graces from this tranſporting change, 
and, my brother's perſon has acquired new 
beauties from the preſent ſerenity of his 
mind. 

I, who for ſome months have had my na- 
tural livelineſs over-clouded by melancholy, 
now break forth with a more than uſual blaze 
of volatility.— My curigſity you will think has 
not ſlept ; but I muſt do myſelf the juſtice to 
ſay, I was actuated by a deſire of loſing no 
ne 1 ſenti- 
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ſentiment of your dear Clarinda's, and a hope 
of being inſtrumental to her happineſs. It 
was not a mere reſtleſs womani/h curioſity that 
ſeeks only to know, without a wiſh of im- 
provement.—But whilſt I diſclaim curioſity, 
I ſhall incur the cenſure of vanity, and at 
the expence of the reſt of my ſex. I beg 
pardon, and retract any unjuſt accuſation. 

Mr. Frankly arrived in town laſt night, 
and ſhared our delight. He is now impa- 
tient to return to Miſs Spendlove, and com- 
plete his own happineſs. | 

Even the ſervants partake our joy, though 
they appear ſenſible of their miſtreſs's deli- 
cacy by endeavours to conceal their obſerva- 
tions and delight. You know, Madam, how 
much my brother and ſiſter were always be- 
loved. Nothing can be a more convincing 
proof of their goodneſs, and their ſervants 
ſincere affection, than the behaviour of the 
latter, ſince the time of their maſter's ſad de- 
viation, I can only ſay, they have ſeemed 
deſirous to prove themſelves worthy the mi- 
ſtreſs they ſerve, 

My ſiſter intends writing very foon.—As I 
was the unwilling inſtrument of confirming 
your misfortune, I am particularly indebted 
to her for giving me a commiſſion to reſtore 


your happineſs. 


L 4 That 
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That it may be uninterrupted to yout 


lateſt moment, ot 0 I hope is far * 
* the earneſt wiſh of | 


Your truly affeQtionate and faithful 
Lucy GooDwWILL, 


LETTER XXX. 
Mr. FranxLy fo Mrs. FRANKLY. 


ITH what different emotions do I 


now take up the pen, to write to 


my dear mother, from thoſe which lately agi. 
tated my ſoul. 


My ſiſter is again happ y——My brother's 
affection I hope is ſecure beyond a poſſibility 
of relapſe. But you know every circum- 
ſtance, and I congratulate you on this joyful 
occaſion. 1 only wiſhed for this event to 
compleat my happineſs. It is complete.— 
Miſs Spendlove's no more—But my Charlotte 
ſtill ſurvives in Mrs. Frankly, and has, I 
hope, many years of bliſs to enjoy, and to 
impart. 

When I returned to her with the wel- 

e account— Thank heaven! ſaid fhe, 
with the moſt expreſſive air of ſatisfaction, 
My dear Mrs. Goodwill's virtue is at laſt re- 
Ry 3s i | warded, 
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trarded. There was a time, continued ' ſhe, 
bluſſring, when this circumſtance would have 
given me an inexpreſſible ſhock, and made 
me envy her the poſſeſſion af a heart de- 
ſervedly her due; but my mind is purified 
from that droſly paſſion, and entertains none 
now, which I cannot with laudable pleaſure 
avow.—By Mrs, GoodwilFs generous con- 
duct and admonitions I am become happy, 
and fo ſenſible of my own happineſs, that I 
believe no perſon has a greater ſhare. There 
is a great deal of truth in this obſervation of 
a juſtly-admired writer : 


No man is happy, *till be thinks on as 

There dwells not a more happy than himſelf ; 
Then envy dies, and love oerflows on all, 
And love ver-flowing, makes an angel here. 


I praiſed her ingenuous confeſſion, and im- 
portuned her to fix my happy day. I do not 
mean to raiſe unneceſſary ſcruples, anſwered 
ſhe; but will not your mother expect to be 
preſent at our marriage? - My mother, re- 
plied I, is fo far from wiſhing to retard her 
children's happineſs, that ſhe will rejoice to 
haſten its completion. Your couſin cannot 
leave her country buſineſs, and expects to be 
with you. Here the ceremony may be — 


3 vately 
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vately and ſpeedily performed. If we go to 
ux it muſt not only be deferred, but be 
more public. We will go down as ſoon af- 
terwards as you pleaſe. Well then, ſaid ſhe, 
I acquieſce, and find my own, in contributing 
to your ſatisfaction. 

| Yeſterday made me the happieſt of men. 
Miſs Spendlove then accepted my hand and 
name.—Qur honeſt couſin Bennet was tran- 
ſported into an uncommon elevation of ſpi- 
rits; and his amiable wife, with more polite- 
neſs, but equal ſincerity, joined in his con- 
gratulation. 

expect my brother and Giſter will ſoon leave 
town, and that we ſhall all be in L re 
together. But the anſwer to a Letter I ſent 
this evening will fix the time. 

My Charlotte deſires me to intreat you 
will continue to make my houſe your home, 
and hopes you will believe her heart is inte- 
reſted in your compliance. Though ſhe firſt 
mentioned this deſire, I earneſtly join in it, 
and beg you will not ſcruple to grant our re- 
queſt. We have no ſeparate inclinations, 
nor intereſts, no thwarting humours to diſturb 
each other's tranquillity. My brother and 
ſiſter will, I hope, oblige us by taking the 
adyantage of that favourable ſituation in 


which 
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which we are placed; and when you chuſe to 
ſtay with them, we will not oppoſe your 


wiſhes. 


you, and myſelf, My beloved Charlotte 
preſents her duty. Her couſins ſend com- 
pliments. 

I am certain nothing but aur 1 is 
wanting to render your joy complete; and can 
truly affirm ours will be increaſed, when we 
can perſonally aſſure you, that we ſhall ever 
be | 


Your dutiful, 
and gratefully affectionate children, 


HENRV and CHarLoTTE FRANKLY. 


Once more, Madam, I muſt congratulate. 


RY ; 
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LETTER XXXI. 


| As. FRANKLY to Mrs. Goopwlli. 


My dear Child, 
1 CO ULD, in my Letters to you, ſup- 
1 preſs my melancholy participation in 
your grief, becauſe I would not injure the 
dignity of your conduct; but when I know 
you are acquainted with the informations I 
have received, and that you experience the 
moſt delightful change, I cannot forbear to 
in the warm congratulations of a mother, 
with thoſe of your truly affectionate, though 
leſs intereſted friends. I only waited till I 
received the expected account of your bro- 
ther's marriage. 

Mr. Goodwill is again my beloved ſon. — 
He has entitled himſelf to the forgiveneſs 
and love of every good mind.—Your happi- 
neſs is reſtored. —Your brother's is com- 
pleted. —Come, my dear children, come, 
and render mine perfect. I long to embrace 
the fweet image of your perfections, and to 
thank the friendly Miſs Goodwill. Lou, and 

they, have my love, bleſſing, and affectionate 


reſpedts 


Your 
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Your ſufferings, and your virtues, my 
Clarinda, have endeared you ſtill more to the 
ever fond heart of 


Your affectionate mother, 


Mariana FRANKLY. 


LETTER XXXI. 


Mrs. GooDwiLL to Mrs. FRANKLY. 


ITTLE did I imagine my dear and 

honoured mother was ſo fully acquainted 
with the uneaſineſs her now-happy daughter 
has ſuffered. A thouſand thanks, Madam, 
for that ſympathetic tenderneſs you felt for 
me. You forgave my ſilence.— Tou im- 
puted it to the true cauſe.— I could not ac- 
cuſe my huſband, without a breach of duty, 


and an inſult to my love. I never, till then, 


wiſhed to conceal a thought from you. But 
why do I dwell on the unpleaſing ſubject ? 
Mr. Goodwill is reſtored to me—Delightful 
reflection! Which abſorbs the remembrance 
of every painful idea. 
It is not the charm of novelty, a ſudden 
flaſh of beauty, that attracts him; it is not 
merely eſteem for my unrepining ſubmiſſion ; 
iT 
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it is a proper ſenſe of his duty to his God, 
his fellow-creatures, and himſelf, that has re- 
claimed him. The divine author of his be- 
ing has enabled him to ſee his errors in their 
true light, and he ſtarts with horror on the 
review.—His heart has been deceived into a 
violation of his duty. No man ever practiſed 
the laws of religion and morality with more 
fincerity. His gentle diſpoſition, extenſive 
benevolence, and frankneſs of ſoul, were 
conſpicuous in every inſtance of his conduct. 
Even whilſt under the influence of that baſe 
Lord, the ſame tenderneſs animated his beha- 
viour to me, though it was accompanied with 
an air of dejection, and a conſciouſneſs of 
guilt, that ſnocked me to the ſoul. 

He ſometimes avoided me; but his eyes 
betrayed an unwillingneſs to part from me, 
whilſt he feared my preſence. 

Oh! Madam, what did I ſuffer? I re- 
viewed my own conduct, and could not ac- 
cuſe myſelf of being acceſſary to this miſ- 
fortune. Yet perhaps the praiſes of a huſ- 
band, who ſtill continued the lover, might 
have excited in me an unjuſtifiable vanity, 
and this dreadful circumſtance was wiſely in- 
tended by the Deity to inſpire me with more 


humble ſentiments. To expoſtulate, I feared 
| | might 
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might eſtrange his affection, and I hoped, 
that melancholy which I could not diſguiſe, 
and that tender behaviour which my heart 
prompted, would awaken his reflection, and 
enable his duty to gain the victory. Yet, 
had not this wiſhed-for event happened at 
this time, I was determined to urge ſome 
mild remonſtrances. I was convinced that 
my preſent eaſe ought not to be put in compe- 
tition with my huſband's temporal and eternal 
happineſs :—That perhaps I hazarded both, 
whilſt I preſerved ſome degree of his regard, 
by means which were real tranſgreſſions of 
my duty; and which, when he recovered from 
his delirium, would leſſen me in his eſteem. 
I did not conſider my dear huſband as merely 
a partner in this tranſitory life, but as a be- 
ing formed for the enjoyment of a more per- 
fect ſtate ; a ſtate, where I was certain, that 
a mutual diſcharge of duty would heighten 
that love of ſoul, which muſt conſtitute great 
part of future felicity. In the extatic pro- 
ſpect of unlimited joys, I loſt that contracted 
view which terminated in my own preſent 
peace. I was deeply engroſſed in contem- 
plation of the raptures celeſtial ſpirits mult 
feel, when they receive amongſt the heavenly 
choir the ſouls of thoſe who had been moſt 


dear 


156 The Sctioor for Wrvgs. 
dear to them on earth. Mr. Goodwill has 
recalled me to a love of this life, and invi- 
gorates my hopes of another. But how 1 
have inſenſibly wandered into a recapitula- 
tion of my paſt woes! Excuſe, Madam, the 
natural workings of a tranſported heart, and 
forgive me, that my own happineſs has awhile 
rendered me forgetful to congratulate you 
on my brother's My new fiſter is truly 
amiable : ſhe is very deſirous you fhould live 
with her, and intreats I will not conteſt the 
point. I have agreed to acquieſce in your 
determination. I do not wiſh to deprive her 
and my brother entirely of your company, but 
Iwould ſhare it more equally with them. We 
ſhall be in the country next week, I impa- 
tiently expect the time of ſeeing you, and 
hope we never ſhall again be ſo long parted. 

1 have gained the eſteem of two very 
amiable perſons, one of whom, though both 
but of. yeſterday's acquaintance, has proved 
himſelf my ſincere friend. I ſhall ſecure him 
a place in your heart by communicating, 
when 1 ſee you, a Letter he wrote to my 
dear Mr. Goodwill. In the mean time, I 
ſhall acquire for him a great ſhare of your re- 
gerd, by a repetition of his behaviour. 


Mr, 


The Scxoor for Wives. 177 


Mr. Goodwill had informed me of his ob- 
ligations to this worthy man, whoſe holy pro- 
feffion gives him an opportunity of a wider 
extenſion of his benevolence. 

Mr. Goodwill was with me in the nurſery, 
playing with little Charly, when the ſervant told 
him Mr. Foreſt was below, and deſired to ſpeak 
to him. My huſband, in a joyful manner, 
turned to me, and aſked, if I would admit 
Mr. Foreſt into that 'room ? for he was a 
friend, whom to uſe with formality would be 
to offer him an affront. I gladly conſented 
to his requeſt. He went, and ſoon returned 
with the good man, whoſe looks are a faith- 
ful tranſcript of his mind, 

After the uſual falutations, My friend's 
tenderneſs, ſaid Mr. Goodwill, forbids his 
mention of a ſubject, which he thinks may 
ovewhelm me with deſerved confuſion ; but 
= dear Sir, continued he, my reformation 

is perfected, and I am not aſhamed to ac- 
knowledge my paſt errors. 

Mr. Foreſt ſtruggled to diſperſe a Hing 
tear of joy, but it would force a paſſage down 
his cheek, He preſſed my hand, and cried, 
Blefſed be God I am ſure you deſerve, and 
may you continue to be happy.— When we 
were recovered from the flutter this inter- 

M view 
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view occaſioned, he took my ſweet boy in 
his arms, kiſſed him, and wiſhed he might 
reſemble us as much in mind as in perſon.— 
He then aſked leave to introduce his daughter 
to me that afternoon, as he heard we ſoon 
left town. On leaving me, he ſtept into 
Mr. Goodwill's ſtudy.— Perhaps, ſaid he, you 
will think I am guilty of an improper free- 
dom, when I again offer my advice; but I 
cannot be indifferent in a matter truly eſſen- 
tial to your preſent and future happineſs. I 
ſee I wrong you by this ſuſpicion, Permit 
me then to recommend to you a duty which 
is incumbent on all men, but neglected by 
moſt. I mean that of conſtant family and 
private prayer. The bleſſings conferred on 
us by the Almighty, are unthankfully diſre- 
garded. We muſt be deprived of them, to 
become truly ſenſible of their value; for 
whilſt a conſtant ſucceſſion of bounties flow 
in upon us, we expect a repetition of them, 
without an endeavour to deſerve them ; and 
what ought to augment, deftroys our thank- 
fulneſs and gratitude. When we receive 2 
ſingle act of friendſhip from men, we are 
eager to return the obligation, or at leaſt to 
pay our grateful acknowledgments, whilſt the 
repeated, the inexhauſtible favours of the Deity 

4 * ME 
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are received without obſervation. On you, 
my dear Mr. Goodwill, the mercies of Pro- 
vidence have been very liberally beſtowed, 
Forget not to adore the divine ſource of every 
bleſſing, and let no earthly attachment weaken 
your aſpirations after a glorious eternity. — 
Remember there is no ſurer defence againſt 
vice, than conſtant prayer. The fervent 
prayer of a righteous man availeth much.” 
If you would preſerve in your children, and 
fervants, a regard to their ſeveral duties, be 
regular in your family prayers. Shew your- 
ſelf affected whilſt you read; and let your ex- 
ample ſtrengthen the precept, that it may in- 
fluence zherr practice. I would by no means 
recommend a form of prayer, that would fa- 
tigue by its length. But it is neceſſary to 
appoint ſome particular form, or we ſhall | 
become unſteady in the performance of this 
duty, content ourſelves with the repetition 
of a few unmeaning words, and be ſoon 
loft in the multiplicity of intruſive thoughts. 
I would chuſe ſuch prayers as ſhew our pe- 
nitence for offences, our dependance on God, 
and gratitude for his mercies. The Deity 
beſt knows our real wants, and what will 
moſt contribute to our happineſs. He re- 
gards not the length of the addreſs, but the 

M 2 ſincerity 
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ſincerity of the ſuppliant. Depend upon 
it, conſtant prayer will beſt preſerve ſuch a 
frame of mind, as will render us accept- 
able to God. 

What an excellent man, my dear mother, 
is this ! Mr, Goodwill loves and reveres him 
beyond expreſſion, and is determined to re- 
ſume that laudable cuſtom, which you know 
we purſued in the country, and which, had 
it been continued in town, might probably 
have prevented the deviation, or occaſioned 
an ealier reformation. 

In the afternoon Mr. Foreſt returned with 
his daughter. She has a very fine perſon, 
and an engaging behaviour, tho' ſomewhat 
ſingular. I hope, by her father's parental care, 
and her own good diſpoſition, ſne will not 
exchange her preſent ſimplicity of ſentiment 
and manners for the arts of coquetry and 
modiſh inſipidity. Her father privately told 
me, he wiſhed he had not indulged her taſte 
for romances, which affected her imagina- 
tion the more, from the retirement ſhe lived 
in. But, added he, to thwart her inclination 
entirely, might have rendered me leſs dear 
to her, and the books I forbad more deſir+ 
able. She is now pleaſed with more uſeful 
compoſitions; and I hope, by obſervations on 

them 
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them and life, will acquire a different train 
of ideas. 

We were unſeaſonably interrupted in our 
converſation by an unexpected viſitor, It was 
Lord Taſtely. He met Mr. Goodwill and 
me at the houſe of a common acquaintance, 
and forced from my huſband an invitation. 
His Lady had honoured me with her com- 
pany, and charmed me by her behaviour. I 
had returned her viſit. A recital of his 
Lordſhip's deficiency of judgment may not 
prove unentertaining to you. Soon after he 
was ſeated, and had diſplayed many proofs 
that he had a ſingular good opinion of him- 
ſelf, the door again opened, and Lady Taſtely 


entered the room. It is impoſſible to de- 
ſcribe his Lordſhip's confuſion. He ſtarted, 


and turning to Mr. Goodwill, aſſured him, 
upon his honour, he did not know her Lady- 
ſhip's deſign, or he ſhould have deferred his 
viſit. 
Lady Taſtely obſerved his behaviour with 
a look of affectionate concern, and ſpoke to 
him ſeveral times in a tone of ſweetneſs; but 
he regarded her with a ſupercilious air, and 
ſeemed to be ſurprized at her confidence in 
addreſſing him. My Lord ſoon took leave, 
and his Lady preſently followed. At parting, 
ſhe 
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ſhe wiſhed me health. Happineſs I need not 
wiſh you, added ſhe, with a ſigh that expreſſ- 
ed her ſenſibility of her Lord's unkindneſs. 
As ſoon as ſhe was gone, Poor woman! cried 
Mr. Goodwill, ſhe moſt ſeverely ſuffers for the 
ambition of her father, to whom a title was 
an irreſiſtable temptation. Lord Taſtely is a 
compoſition of pride and moroſeneſs, and a 
flave to the modiſh cuſtoms of the ill-judg- 
ing part of the world. How ridiculous, 
faid Mr. Foreſt, is it to be aſhamed of a con- 
nection, which conſtitutes the happineſs, and 
is the glory of a rational man! They who 
bluſh en being obſerved to perform a duty, 
will ſoon be aſhamed, and ceaſe to practiſe it. 
A compliance with cuſtom, in oppoſition to 
reaſon and virtue, 1s really ſhameful. How I 
pity poor Lady Taſtely, who I perceive loves, 
whilſt ſhe muſt deſpiſe her Lord] This ſub- 
ject engroſſed us for ſome time. 

Before Mr. Foreſt took leave, Mr. Good- 
will intreated him to give us a promiſe of his 
and Miſs Foreſt's company at *, and 
obtained it for next ſummer, on condition 
we would the following year viſit them in 
Oxfordſhire. 

We have promiſed to introduce my ſiſter 


to them, who was engaged abroad before 
Mr. 


. 
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Mr. Foreſt called : ſhe was much concerned 
for her abſcence; but we conſoled her by the 
aſſurance of ſeeing them in a few days. 


* * 4 


This moment Mr. Goodwill informs me 
he has received a letter from my brother, 
who muſt be at his own houſe in the middle 
of next week, to renew ſome leaſes, &c. and 
begs we will accompany him and my ſiſter. 
We ſhall joyfully comply with his requeſt, 
and hope to be with you on Wedneſday 
night. -My little Charly will ſmile his joy 
on ſeeing you.—My dear huſhand fears he 
ſhall not be re-admitted to that ſhare of your 
affection he once enjoyed. My fifter and I 
have aſſured him he wrongs the goodneſs of 
your heart, which is conſpicuous in your 
letter, and the whole tenor of your conduct. 
Oh! Madam, how delightful are the re- 
wards of duty even in this life ! How amply 
are all my ſufferings repaid ! As virtue has 
a reſource in the moſt afflicting incidents of 
mortality ; ſo its delights are heightened by 
the certainty of their future increaſe and per- 
petual duration. With what exultation of 


heart do I expect our next happy meeting, 
when I conſider, that though we mf part 


again, 


— 


— 
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again, yet we ſhall be reſtored to each other, 
without the dread of another ſeparation !— 
Animated by the enjoyment of preſent de- 
lights, and the proſpect of future felicity, I 
can truly ſubſcribe myſelf your happy, as I 


ever was 
| Your dutiful and affectionate daughter, 


* 


CLARINVDA GOODWILL. 


The END. 


